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To the right Honourable and his moſt. 


eſteemed Lord, the Lord of Hunſdon, Lord Chamber- 
laine of her Maieſties houſhold , and gouernour of the 
Towne of Barwiche : T. L. G. wiſheth increaſe of 
honourable vertnes. L 


(*+*) 7 


Vch Romancs (right Honourable) as delighted 
Din Martiall exploits, attempted their actions in the 
22 honour of Augaitns, becaule hee was a patron of 
(= SF- ſouldicrs: and Virgil diſguiſed with his Poems as a 
DANS S Meacena: of (chollers, both ioyntly aduancing his 

royaltie, as a Prince warlike and learned. Such as 


W=il og 
ſacrifice to Pallas, preſent her to Bayes as ſhe is wiſe, and with Ar- 
mour as ſhee is valiant : obſcruing heerein that excellent 5 prepon, 
which dedicateth honours according to the perfection ofthe per- 
ſon. When J entred (right honourable) with a deepe inſight into 
the conſideration of theſe premiſes, ſeeing your Lordſhippe to bee 
aPatron of all Martiall men, and a Mæcenas of fuch as app'y them- 
ſelues to ſtudie, wearing with Pallas both the Launce and the Bay, & 
ayming with Auguſtus at the fauour of all, by the honourable ver- 
tues of your mind, being my ſelfe firſt a ſtudent, & afterwards fal- 
ling from Bookes to Armes, euen vowed in all my thoughts, duti- 
fully to affect your Lordſhip. 

Hauing with Captaine Clarke made a voyage to the lands of | 
Terceras, and the ¶ anaries, to beguile the time with labour, Iwritte | 
this Booke : rough, as hatcht in the ſtormes of the Ocean, and fea- | 
thered in the ſurges of many perillous ſeas. But as it is the worke of 
a Souldiour and a Scholler, i preſume to ſhrowde it vnder your 
Honours patronage, as one that is the fautor and fauourer of all 
vertuous ations, and whoſe honourable loues growne from the 
A2 generall | 


— 


The Epiſtle Dedicatorie. 8 
enerall applauſe ofthe whole commonwealth for your higher de- 
ert, may keepe from the malice of euerie bitter tongue. 

Other reaſons more particular-(right Henourablc) challenge in 
me aſpeciall affection to your Lordſhip, aghecing ſcholler vvith 
your noble ſonnes, Maiſter len Carew, and Maiſter Robert Ca- 
rew, (ewo ſiens worthy of ſo honoutable a tree, and a tree glorious 
in ſuch honourable fruit) as alſo beeing ſcholler in the Vniueiſitie 
ynder that learned and vertnous Knight, Sir Exzard Hol by, when 
he was Batcheler in Artes, a man as well lettere d, as well borne, and 
after the Etymologie of his name, ſoaring as high 2s the wings of 
knowledge can mount him, h:ppic euety way, and the more ſoitu- 
nate. as bleſſed in the honour of ſo ver: uous a Lady. 

Thus (right Honouralble) the dutie that I owe to the ſonnes, 
char geth mee that all my affection bee placed on the Father, for 
where ibe branches are ſo precious, the tree of force muſt be more 
excellent. Commaunded and imboldened thus with the confide- 
ration of theſe forepaſſed reaſons, to preſent my Booke to your 
Lordſhippe, Ihumbly intreate your Honout will vouch of my la- 
bours, and fauour a ſouldiers and a ſchollers Pen with your graci- 
aus acceptance, who anſwers in affection what wants in eloquence : 
ſo deuoted to your honour, as his only deſire is to end his life vnder 
the fauour of ſo martiall and learned a Patron. Reſling thus in hope 

of your Lordſhips curteſie, in deyning the patronage of my 
worke, I ceaſe, wiſhing you as many honourable 
fortunes as your Lordſhip can deſire 
or imagine, 


Your Honors Souldiour moſt 
humbly affeclionate: 


Thomas Lodge. 


58 To the Gentlemen 


Readers. 


Entlemen, locle not heere to find 2 


of Pallas bay tree, nor to bears the 
of any amorons Lanreat-, nor the þ 
vaine of any eloquent Ora'vr: Nolo altum 
4 a D || ſapere, they be matters aboue my capacuio: 
IS > the Coblers checke ſball neuer tht on wy 
EAN ©s\ (= || head, Neſutor vltra crepidam, I wu ges 
DN = 215) no further then the latchet , and then all is 
=> well, Heere you may perhaps finde ſome 
leanes of Venus mirtle, but hewen dem ne 
by a ſouldiour with his curtelaxe , not bought with the allurement of a 
filed tongue. To le briefe Gentlemen, roome for a ſonldiour and a ſai- 
ler, that giues you the fruites of his labour that hee wrote inthe Ocean, 
where euery line was wet with a ſurge, and euery humorons paſiion coum- 


—_— 


tercheckt with a forme. If you like ir, ſo, and yet I will be yours in duie, 


if you be mine in fanour : But if Momus , or any diſquieted aſſe, that 
bath mightie eares to conceme with Midas, and yet little to indge: if hee 
come aboord our barke to find fait with the tackling when hee knowes nor 


the ſhrowdes, Ile downe into the hold, and fetch ont a ruſtie pellax, that 


Saw no ſunne this ſcauen yeeres, and either will bebaſte hum, or heaue the 

cockeſcombe owerboord to feede Codt. But emrteons Gentlemen, that fa= 
nour moſt backebite none, and pardon what is onerſlipt, let ſuch come aud 
welcome, Ile into the Stewards roome , and fetch them a kan ef our beſt 
beuerage. Well Gentlemen, you bane Euphues Legacic, I ferchr it as 
farre as the Iands of Terceras, and therefore readit, cenſure with ſa- 
wonr, and farewell. 


Yours T. 1 
A3 T4 


The Scedule annexed to Euphues Te- 
ſtament, the tenour of his Legacie, the 
token of his loue. 


He webemencie of my ſichneſſe. Philautus. 
\ [1 hath made me doubt full of my life, yet mult 
de in ceunſailing thee, Thes haft ſores 
by Camelia. as I beare , who beemy yo 
in yeeres, haue greene thoughts , aud nobly 
Lorne, baning great mindes : bend them in 
Nut like the Willowe , leaft thou bewaile 
ale int tberr age for their wilfulnes. I haus 
bequeathed them a Golden Legacie, be- 
camſe I preatly loue thee. Let them read it 
a: Archelaus 4d Caſlander, ro pr ofit by it, and in reading, let them me- 
arate, for I haus approued it the beſt method. Thy ſhall find loue anoto« 
mized by Euphucs, with 4s lately colours ar in Apelles Tabel: Roſes to 
whip bim when be is wanton; reaſon to withſtand him when hee is wilic. 
Here may they reade that uertue is the King of labour, opinion the mi- 
Nris of fooles, that wanitie is the pride of nature, contentation the ouer. 
throw of families: here is Elleborus bitter in tafle, but beneficial in triall, 
I haze nothing to ſend thee ang Camelia but this counſell, that in ſteed of 
worldly goods, you leae your ſonnes vertue C& glory: for better were they 
to be partaker: of your honours then Lords of your manners. f feele death 
that furmons me to my graue, and my ſoule deſirous of his God. Farewell 
P hilautut, and let the tenaur of my counſell bee applyed to thy clildrews 
comfort, | 


Euphues dying to liue. 


Hany man find this ſcrowle ſend it to Philautus 
in England. 


Roſalynde. 


Roſalynde. 


here dwelt adioyning fo the Cittie of Burde- 
I aux, a night of moſt honourable parentage, 
— p88 whom foꝛtune had graced with many fauours, 
Y and nature hono:ed with ſund:y exquiſit quali 
ties, ſo beautificd with the ercellencie of both, 
S Ll agit was a queſtion , whether Foztuneo2 Na- 
ture were moꝛe pꝛodigall in dcfciphering the ris 
thes of their bounties. Wiſe hee was, as holding in his head a 
ſupꝛeme conceit of pollicy, reaching with Neſtor into the depth of 
all ciuill gouernement:and to make his wiſedome moze gracious, 
he had that /a/em ingenij and pleaſant eloquence that was ſo high- 
ly commended in VIyſles: his dalour was noleffe then his wit, 
noꝛ the ſtroake of his launte noleſſe foʒcible, then the (wetnes of 
his tongue was perſwaſiue:foꝛ he was fo2 his courage choſen the 
p2incipall of all the Knights of Malta. Zhis hardy Knight thus 
enricht with vertue and honour , ſirnamed ſir lohn of Burdeaux, 
hauing paſſed the pꝛime of his youth in ſundꝛy battailes againft 
the Turkes, at laſt (as the date of time hath his courſe) grew a- 
ged:his haires were ſiluer hewed , and the map of his age was ſl⸗ 
gured on his fo:chgad: Bonoa ſate in the furrows oft his face, 2 ma⸗ 
ny peeres were poꝛtrayed in his wꝛinckled lincaments , that all 
men might perceiue his glaſſe was runne, and that nature ofne- 
ceſſitie challenged her due. Sir lohn that with ths Phenix knewe 
the terme of his life was now expired, and could with the wanne 
diſcouer his end by her ſongs, hauing thꝛee ſonnes by his wife - 
neda, the verp pꝛide ofhis foꝛepaſſed peeres, thought now, ſeeing 
death by conſtraint would compell him to leaue them, to beſtowe 
bpon them ſuch a Legacie as might bewꝛay his loue, and encreaſe 
their inſuing amitie. Calling thercfoze theſe pong Gentlemen be⸗ 
fo;e him in the pꝛeſence of all his fellow nights of Malta. hee re⸗ 
ſolued to leaue them a memoꝛial of all His fatherly care, in ſetting 


dane a methode of their bzotherly duties, Hauing therfoze death 
in 


Euphues. 
in his lokes to moue them to pitty, and feares in his eies, to paint 
out the depth of his paſlions, taking his eldelt ſon by the hand, he 
beganye. | n 


Sir Iohn of Bourdeaux Legacie he 
gaue to his ſonne. 


O in ſonnes, vou ſee that Fate hath ſet a period of my pers, 

and Deſtinies haue determined a finall ende of my dayes:the 
Palm tr& wareth awapward, foꝛ he ſtoopeth in his height, ? my 
plumes are full of ſicke feathers touched with age, Jmuſt to my 
graue that diſchargeth all cares, and leaue pon to the woolde that 
increaſeth many ſoꝛrowes: mp ſiluer haires tontaine gicat expe⸗ 
riente, and the number ot mv ye&res haue pend downe the ſubtil⸗ 
ties of Foꝛtune.Therfoꝛe as J leaue pou ſome fading pelf to coũ⸗ 
terchecke pouertp, ſo J will bequeath pon infallible pzecepts that 
ſhal leade you vnto vertue . Firſt thereſoꝛe vnto thee Saladine the 
eldeſt, xtherfo:e the chiefeſt pillar of mp houſe, wherein ſhould be 
ingraned,aſwell the ercellencie of thy fathers qualities, as the ef- 
ſentiall fo:me of his pꝛopoꝛtion, to thee J giue foureteene plough 
lands, with al my mannour houſes and richeſt plate. Next, vnto 
Fernandine J bequeath twelue plough lands: But vnto Roſader 
the pongeſt, J giue my Hoꝛſe, my Armoꝛ, and my Launce, with 
ſtirterne ploughlands : fo2 if the inward thoughts be diſconered by 
outward ſhadowes , Roſader will erteede vou all in bountie and 
honoꝛ. Thus (my ſonnes)hane J parted in pour poꝛtions the ſub⸗ 
france of mp wealth, wherein if yon be as pꝛodigall to ſpend, as A 
haue beene carefuil to get, pour friends will grieue to ſe pou moꝛe 
waſtefull then J was bountifull, and your toes ſmile that iny fall 
did beginne in your exteſſo. Let mine honour be the glaſſe of pour 
actions, and the fame ol my vertues the loade-ſtarre to direct the 
courſe of yonr pilgrimage. Aime pour dteds by my honoꝛable in- 
denoꝛs, ſhew pour ſelues ſiens woꝛthy of ſo floꝛiſhing a tree: leſt 
as the birds Halcyones which erceede in whiteneſſe, J hatch pong 
ones that excede in blackneſſe. Climbe not, my ſonnes, aſpyꝛing 
pꝛide is a vapoꝛ that aſcendeth hie, but ſone turneth to a ſmoake: 
they that ſtare at the ſtars, ſtumble vpon the tones: ſuch as gaze 
nt the Sunne ( vnlelle they be Eagle / eyed) fall blinde. — — 

| 


an 


golden Legacie. 
with the Bobby, leaſt pou fall with d Larke:noz attempt not with 
Phaeton, leſt pou dzowne with Icarus. Faztune when ſhe wils you 
to lie, tempers your plumes with ware, e therfo:e either lit ſtill x 
make no wing, o2 elle beware the un, and holde Dedalus ariome 
authenticall (1fedum tenuiſſe ratsſraver. ) Lowe ſhrubn and deepe 
rote, and poꝛe Cottages great patience. Foztune lokes euer vp- 
ward, and enup aſpireth to neſtle with dignity. Take herd my ſons, 
the meant is ſweeteſt melody. where ſtrings lretch high either ſon 
crack, 02 quickly grow out of tune. Let pour Countries care be 
pour harts content, e think that you are not bozne foz pour ſelues, 
but to leuel pour thoughts to be lopal to your p2ince,carefull fo: the 
common weale, « faithful to pour friends, ſo ſhal France ſap,theſe 
men are excellent in vertues, as they be exquiſtte in features . Dh 
my ſons, a fciend is a pꝛecious ie wel. within whoſe kofome pou map 
vnload pour ſozrow,and vnfolde pour ſecrets, and he either wil re- 
lieue with councel, oꝛ perſwade with reaſon : but take herde in the 
choiſe, the outward ſhow makes not the inwary man, nozare the 
dimples in the face the Kalenders oftrueth . When the Liquozice 
lcafe loketh moſt d2ie, then it is moſt wet: when the ſhoꝛes of Le- 
panthus are moſt quiet, then thep fo:cpoint a ſtoꝛme. Che Baatan 
leafe the moꝛe faire it lokes, the moꝛe infectious it is, in thefwee- 
teſt woꝛds is oft hid moſt treacheric . Therefoꝛe mp ſbns,choſe a 
friend as the Hiperborei doe the mettals , (cuer them from the oze 
with fire, g let them not bide the ſtainpe beloꝛe they be turrant: fo 
trie and then truſt,let tune be the touchſtone of friendſhip,and then 
friends faithfull lap them vp foz iewels. Be valiant my ſonnes, fo2 
cowardice is the enemp to honour : but not to raſh , fo: that is er- 
treame. Foꝛtitude is the meanes, t that is limited within bounds, 
p:eſcribed with tirtumſtance. But aboue al, 4 with that he fetcht a 
dep ſigh, beware of Loue, fo2 it is far moꝛe perilous then pleaſant, 
and pet J tel pon it allureth as illas the Syrens, Dh my ſonnes,fan- 
tie is a fickle thing, t beauties paintings are trickt vp with times 
colours, which being ſet to dꝛie in the ſunne, periſh with the ſame. 
Venus is a wanton and though her lawes p:etendliberty,yet there 
is nothing but lolle + gliſteriug miſery. Cupids wings are plumed 
with the feathers of vanitp, and his arrowes where they picrce,in- 
fozce nothing but deſires:a womans eie, as it is pꝛetious to behold, 
ſo it is pꝛeiudicial to gaſe — as it affo2deth delight, ſo —_ 
h r 


Euphues. 


reth dnto death. Truſt not thei: fawning fano2s,fo; their loues are 
ke the breath ofa man vpon ftele,whichno ſoner lighteth on, but 
it leapeth off, e their paſſions are as momentarie as the colours of 
a Polipe , which changeth at the ſight ofcuery obiect . Py bzeath 
wareth ſhoꝛt, and mine epes ware dine, the houre is tome, and J 
mult awap:thereloꝛe let this ſu ice, wamen are wantons, and pet 
men cannot want one: e thcrefoze if vou loue, choſe onc that hath 
eies of adamant, that will turne onciy to one popnt, her heart of a 
Diamond that will reccine but one fo:me , her tongue of a Sethin 
leafe,thatnener wags but with a ſoutheaſt wind: and pet mp ſons, 
ifſhe haue all theſe qualities, to be chaſt, obedient, and ſilent:yet faz 
that ſhe is a woman. ſhalt thou find in her ſuſlicient vanity to coun- 
teruaile her vertues. Dh now my ſonnes, euen now take theſe my 
laſt woꝛds as my lateſt Legacie, fo2 my thꝛed is ſpun, and my fot 
is in the graue: keepe my p2ecepts as memozials of your fathcrs 
tounſels, and let them be lodged in the ſetret of pour hearts: foz 
Wiſedome is better then wealth, t a golden ſentence woꝛth a wozld 
ol treaſure. In my fall, ſe my ſonnes, the fol!ic of man, that being 
dult climbeth with Biares, to reach at the heauens, and readic cuery 
minute to die, yet hopeth fo: an age ofplcaſurcs. Dh, mans life is 
like lightning, that is but a flaſh, and the longeſt day of his yeares 
but a bauens blaze. Steing then man is ſo moꝛtal, be carcfull that 
thy life be vertuous , that thy death may bee full of admirable ho- 
noꝛs:ſo ſhalt thou challenge fame to be thy ſau:oꝛ, and put obliuion 
to exile with thine honourable actions. But my ſons leſt pou ſhould 
fo:get pour fathers axioms , take this ſcroule, wherein reade what 
pour father dying wils pou to exetute lining . At this he ſhꝛzunke 
downe in his bed, and gaue vp the ghoſt. 

- Johnof Burdeaux being thus dead, was greatly lamented of hig 
ſonnes, and bewailed of his friends, eſpeciallp of his fellow knights 
of Malta, who attended on his funerals, which were perfoꝛmed 
with great ſolemmtie . Vis obſequies done, Saladine cauſed next 
his epitaph, the contents of the ſcrowle to bee purtraied out, which 
were to this effect. 

The contents of the ſcedule which fir Iolin of 
Burdeaux gaue his ſonnes. 
MY ſonnes behold hat portion I doe giue, 
Ileaue you goods,But they are quickly loſt : SR 
leane 


olden Legacie. 


Ileaue aduiſe, to ſchoole you how to liue. 

Ileaue you wit, but won with little coſt : 

But keepe it well: for councel ſtill is one, 

Whea father, friends, and worldly goods are gone. 


In choiſe of thrift, let honour be your gaine, 
Winne it by vertue, and by manly might: 

In dooing good, eſteeme thy trouble no paine, 
ProteR the fatherles, and widowes right. 
Fight for thy faith, thy Country and thy King, 
For why 2 this thrift wil proue a bleſſed thing. 


In choiſe of wife, prefer the modeſt chaſt. 

Lillies are faire in ſhew, but foule in ſmell : 

The ſweeteſt lookes by age are ſoone defaſt, 
Then chuſe thy wife by wit, and living well, 
Who brings thee wealth and many faults withall, 
Preſents thee hony mict with bitter gall. 


In choiſe of friends, beware of light beliefe, 

A painted tongue may ſhroud a ſubtill heart: 
The Syrens teares, doc threaten mickle griefe, 
Foreſee my ſonnes, for feare of ſodaine ſmart, 
Chuſe in your wants, and he that friends you then, 
When richer growen, befriend you him againe. 


Learne with the Ant in ſummer to provide, 
Driue with the Bee, the Droane from out the hiue: 
— like the Swallow. in the ſuramer tide, 

pare not too much, (my ſonnes) but ſparing thrĩue. 
Be poore in folly, rich in all but ſinne: i 
So by your death, your glory ſhall beginne. 


Saladine having thus ſet bp the Scednle, and hangd bout 
fathcrs herſe many paſſionate poems , that Fee — 


lad 
and in ſuch ſable ſutes diſcourſed his griete: but Hiena when 
the mourns is molt guiltfull, ſo —— — 
* ſhadoweth 


Euphus. 


doweth her heart ful of contented thoughts. The tyger though he 
hide his claws, will at laſt drſcouer his rapine, the Lions los are 
not the maps of his mening, no; a mans fiſnomy is not the diſplay 
ok his ſccrets . Fire cannot be hid in ſtraw, noꝛ the nature of man 
fo tonceald, but at laſt it wil haue his courſe, nature 2 Art map doe 
much, but that nar#74 natura; which by purgation is ingratfed in 
the heart, will be at laſt perfuꝛte pꝛedominant, acco:dmg to thold 
verſe: N aturam expellas furca, licet vſque ret urret. 

So fares it with Saladine, fo2 after a months mourning was paff, 
he fell to conſideration of his fathers teſtament, how he had beque- 
thed moꝛe to his yonger baothers than to himſelfe, that ” viader 
was his fathers darling, but now vnder his tuition , tat as pet 
were not come to peercs, t he boing their gardian might (if not de- 
fraude them ol their due) yet make ſuch hanocke of their legacies 
and lands, as they ſhould be a great deale the lighicr : whereupon 
he beganne thus to meditate with humſclfe, 


Saladines meditation with himſelfe. : 

SAladine, how art thou diſquieted in thy thoughts, and perplexed 
with a wo2lÞ of reſtles paſſions , hauing thy mind trobled with 
the tenoꝛ of thy fathers teſtamet, e thy hart fired with the hope of 
pꝛeſent pꝛererment: by thone thon art counſcid to content the with 
thy foꝛtines: by thother perſwaded to aſpire to higher wealth. 
Riches (Saladine) is a great royaltv, £ there is no ſweeter phiſicke 
than ſtoze, Auicen like a fole fozgat in his Afoaſimnes to ſay , that 
goid was the moſt pꝛetious reſtoꝛatiue, ⁊ that treaſure was þ moſt 
excellent medcine ofthe mind. © Saladine, what were thy fathers 
pꝛecepts bꝛeathed into the winde! haſt thou ſo ſone fozgotten his 
p:inciples- did he not warne the from cousting without honoꝛ, and 
climing without vertue! did he not foꝛbid thee to aim at any action 
that ſhould not be honoꝛable: and what will be moꝛe pꝛeiudiciall to 
thy credite, then the carcleſſe ruine of thy bꝛothers pꝛoſperitp⸗and 
wilt thou becom the ſubuerſion of their foztanes? is there any ſwer⸗ 
ter thing than conco2d , oz a moze pzecious ielvel than amitie: are 
pou not ſons. of one father, ſiens of one tree, birds of one neſt? and 
wilt thon become fo vnnaturall as to rob them thou ſhouldeft res 
hene? Pow Saladine, intreate them in fauours , and entertaine 
chem with loue, ſo ſhalt thou haue thy conſcience clerre, and — 
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nowne excellent. Tuſh, what woods are theſe; baſk fwle; far uni 
(if thou bee wiſe) fo: thy henna: . UWhatthough thy flacher at his 
death talked many friuolous matters, as one that doated fa age, 
and raued in his ſicknes,ſhall his wos be arioms, e his talke ba 
ſo authen'icall , as thou wilt (toobſerne them) meiudite thy (rife t 
No, no Saladine, ficke mens wills that are paroil, hawng no hand 
no: ſeale, are like the lawes of acittiv waitten in duff, which arg 
bꝛokẽ with the blaſt ol euery wind. Nihat man, thy father is dead 
and he can neither helpe thy foztunes , no2 meaſure thy actions: 

therfoze bury his woꝛds with his carkas, and be wiſefoz thy ſelle: 
what, tis no* ſo old as true: Ne ſapit, qus ſib non ſqpit. p 
Thy bꝛother is pong, i@pehimmnow in alue, make him not check 
mate with thy ſelfe : fo, 1 c 229 

Nimia familiaritas contemptum parit. 

Let him know little, ſo ſhall he not be able to execute much, fup- 
pꝛeſle his wits with a baſe eſtate, though he be a gentleman vy 
nature, vet fozme him anew, © make him a peſant by nurture: (s 
ſhalt than keepe him a lane, and raigne thy ſclife ſole Lo2d oner all 
thy fathers poſſeſſions. As fo2 Fernandine thp middle bꝛother, hee: 
is a ſcholler, and hath no mind but on Ariſtocle , let him reabe ar 
Galen, while thou ritleſt with gold, and poare on his boke whiles 
thou purchaſeſt lands:wit is great wealth, if he haue learning, it 
is enough. and ſo let all reſt, | A it; 

In this humoꝛ was Saladine , making his bꝛother Roſader his 
fot bop, fo2 the (pace of two oꝛ th:ee peeres, keeping him in ſuch ſer⸗ 
uile ſubicction, as it had bin the ſonne of any country vallall. The 
pong gentleman bare all with paticnee , til on a day walking in p 
garden by himſelfe , he began to conſider how he was the ſonne of 
Iohn of Burdeaux, a knight renowmed in manp victoꝛies, and a 
genticmanfamouſed fo2 his vertues, who contrary to the teſtamẽt 
of his father, he was not only kept from his land, e introated as a 
ſeruant,xſmothered in ſuch ſecret ſlauery , as he might not attaine 
fo any honozable actions. Alas ſaid he to himſelfe (nature wozking 
theſe cffectual paſſions) whp ſhould I that am a gentleman bozne, 
paſſe my time in ſuch vnnatural dzudgerp-wert not better, either 
in Paris to become a ſcholcr, oz in the court a courtier , 6) in fiely | 
a ſouldier, then to liue a fot bop to mine own bꝛother: nature hath 


lentme wit to conreiur, but my bꝛother denyed me Art ta contem) 
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bia: : I haue frength to perfoꝛme any honozable exploit, but no li 
ber ꝓ to actompliſh my vertuous indeuoꝛs: thoſe god parts that 
God hal beſtowed dypon me, the enuy of my bꝛother doth ſmo⸗ 
ther vp in abſcuritie, the harder is my foztune,amd the moꝛe his fro- 
wardnes. Nlith that caſting vp his hand, he felt hairc on his face, 
perceming his beard to bud, fo2 choler he began to binſh,+ ſwoꝛe to 
hunſelfe, hc would be no moꝛe ſubiect to ſuch ſlauery. As thus hee 
was cuminating his melancholy paſſions, in came Saladine with 
his men, & ſteing his b;other in a bzowne ſtudy, and to fo:get his 
wonted reuerence , thought to ſhake him out of his dumpes thus. 
Sirra{quoth he) is your mind on pour halfpeny? o2 are peu ſaping 
à dirge fo; your fathers ſoule 7 what , is my dinner ready: At this 
queſtion Roſader turning his head aſkance , 4 bending his b:ows 
as if Anger there had plowed the furrowes of her wꝛath, with his 
cies full of fire he made this reply. Doſt thou aſke me(Saladine) fo: 
thy cates ? aſke ſome of thy churles, who are fit fo2 ſuch an office, 
Jam thy equall by nature, though not by birth, and though thou 
haſt moꝛe cardes in thy bunch, J haue as many trumpes in mine 
hands as thy ſelfe. Let me queſtion with the : whp haſt thou feld 
my wods, ſpoylde my mannoꝛ houſes, and made hauscke of ſuch 
vtenſalles as my father bequeathed vnto me; A tell thee Saladine, 
epther anſwerc me as a bzother, oz J will trouble thee as an cne- 
mie. 

At this reply of Roſaders, Saladine ſmiled , and laughing at his 
pꝛeſumption, and frowncd,as checking his folly : he therefoze toke 
him vp thus ſhoꝛtly. What ſirra, Jſc earely pꝛickes the tree that 
will p:one a thozne : hath my familiar conuerſing with you made 
pou cop, 0; my god lokes dzawne you to be thus contemptuous? 
A can quickely remedy ſuch a fault, and J will bend the tree while 
it is a wand: in faith (ir bop) I haue a ſnaffle foz ſuch a headſtrong 
colt. You ſirs,lay hold on him, and bind him, and then J will giue 
him a twling carde fo; his choler . This made Roſader halfe made, 
that ſtepping to a great rake that ſtod in the garden, he layd ſuch 
load vpon his bꝛothers men, that he hurt ſome of them, 4 made the 
reſt of them run away.Saladine ſ&ing Roſadcr ſo reſolute,and with 
his reſolution ſo valiant , thought his heles his beſt ſafety, x toke 
dim to aloftaviopning tothe garden, whether Roſader purſued 
him hotly . Saladine afcaide of his b;others fury, — 
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thus. Roſader he not ſo raſh, I am thy bꝛother and thine eltcr , x if 
I haue done thee w2ong Jie make thee amcnds : rcuenge not anger 
in blond, foꝛ ſo ſhalt thou ſtaine the bertue of old fir lohnot᷑ Bour- 
deaux : ſap wherein thorn art diſcontent, and thou ſhalt he ſatiſſled. 
Bꝛo:hers frowns ought not to be periods of w2ath:what man,lok 
not ſo ſow2elp,J know wee ſhal be friends, t better friends then we 
haue bin. Foꝛ, Anantium ire æmoris redeme gratio eff. _ 

Theſe woꝛds appcaſed the choller af Rolader, (fozhe was of a 
milde and curtcous nature) ſo that he lain done his weapons, and 
vpon the faith of a Gentieman, alſuted his b:otherhe would oitcr 
him no p2ciudice: whereupon Saladme came downe, and after a lic 
tle parlcy : they imbꝛaced eachother and became friends, and Sala- 
dine pꝛomiſing Koſader the reſtitution of all his lands, and what 
fauoꝛ elſe, quoth he, any waies my ability oꝛ the nature ofa bꝛother 
map perfoꝛme. Upon theſe {ugred reconciliations they went ino 
the honſe arme in arme together, to the great content of all the oid 
ſeruants of ſir Iohn of Bourdeaux. Thus continued the pad hidden 
in the ſtraw, till it chanced that Toriſmond King of France had aps 
pointed foꝛ his pleaſure a day of w2aſtling and of Tournament to 
buſte his Cõmons heads, leaſt being idle, their thoughts ſhould run 
bppon ſerious matters, and call to remembzance ther olde ba- 
niſhed King:a Champion there was to ſtand againſt alconuncrs,a 
Normane,a man of tall ſtature eg of great ſtrength ſo valiant that in 
manp ſuch conflicts he alwayes bare away the victozie,not only o⸗ 
uerthꝛowing them which he encountred,but often, with the weight 
of his bodp, killing them outright. Saladinc hearing of this, think⸗ 
ing now not to let the ball fal to the ground, but to take opoztum: 
tie by the foꝛehead:ſtrit by ſecret meanes conuented with the Nor- 
man, pꝛocured him with rich rewardes to ſweare, that if Roſader 
came within his tlawes, he ſhould neuer moze returne to quarrell 
with Saladine foꝛ his poſſeſſions . The Norman deſirous of pcite, 
as. ( ui nifimentis ineps oblatum reſpuit aurum) taking great gifis 
fo2 little gods, toke the crownes of Saladine to perfo:me the ſtra⸗ 
tagem. Hauing thus tied the Champion to his villainous determi⸗ 
nation by oath , he pꝛoſecuted the intent ol his purpoſe thus. Her 
went to pong Koſader, (who in all his thoughts reacht at honour, 
and gaſed no lower then vertue commanded) and began to teil him 


ofthis Tournament and wꝛaſtling, how the king ſhould be there, 
and 
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and al the chiefe Perres of France, with all the beautifull damoſels 
of the cauntrey: nowe brother quoth he, foz the honoꝛ of Sir John 
of Bourdeaux, gur renowned father, to famous that houſe p neuer 
hath bin found without men appꝛoued in thiualry, ſhew thy reſolu⸗ 
tion to be peremptoze. Fo2 my ſelfe, thou knoweſt though J am el- 
deſt by birth, pet neuer hauing attempted any deedes of Armes, A 
am pongeſt to perfoꝛme any martial exploits, knowing better how 
toſcruep my lands, then to charge my Launce:my bꝛother Feruan- 
dine he is at Paris, poꝛing on a few pꝛapers hauing inoꝛe inſight into 
ſophiſtry 2 pꝛincipals of Philoſophy,then any warlike indeuours : 
but thou Roſader the pongeſt in peares, but the eldeſt in valour, art 
a man of ſtrength, and dareſt doe what honour ailowes ther: take 
thou thy fathers Launce, his Swoꝛd, and his Hoꝛſe, and hie ther to 
the Tournament. and either there valiantly crack a ſpeare, oz trie 
with the Norman fo2 the palme of actiuity. The words of Saladine 
were but ſpurs to a free hoꝛſe, foz he had ſcarce vttered them, ere 
Roſadet toke him in his armes, taking his p2offer ſo kindlp, that he 
pꝛoꝛniſed in what he might to requite his curteſp. The next mozrow 
was the day of the tournament, & Roſader was ſo deſirous to ſhew 
his hcroicall thoughts, that he paſfed the night with little leepe:but 
aſſone as Phocbus had vailed the Curtain ofthe night, and made 
Autora blnſh , with giuing her the bezo las labras in her ſiluer 
Couch, he gat him vp, and taking his leaue of his bꝛother, mounted 
himſelfe towards the place appointed, thinking cuerp mile tenne 
leagues til he tame there. But leauing him ſo deſirous of y iournp, 
to Tariſmond the Bing of France, who hauing by fo:ce baniſhed 
Geriſmond their lawful B ing that liued as an outlaw in the foꝛreſt 
of Arden, ſought now by al: neanes to łꝗ pe the French buſted with 
all ſpoꝛts that might bꝛerd their centenꝰ. Amongſt the reſt he had 
appointed this ſolemne Turnamen: wherunto he in moſt ſolemne 
maner reſoꝛted accompanied wich the tiwetre peeres of France, who 
rather foꝛ feare then lone, grated wich iha ſhew of their dutifull fa⸗ 
nours, to feede their eyes, and to male the biholders pleaſed with 
the ſiaht of moſt rare gliſtering obiecta, he had appointed his own 
daughter Alinda to be there, and the faire d oſelynd daughter vnto 
Geriſmond , with all the beautifull Danicicls that were famous 

fo: their features in all France. 
Thus in that place did lone and warre triumph in a ſunpathv. 
ſuch 
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ſuch as were martial, might ve their Launce tobe renowned fo; He 
exceſlency of their Chinalry , and ſuch as were amozons,might glut 
them lelnes with gaſing on the beanties of moſt heanenly creatures. 
As euerie mans epe hath his ſenerall ſuruep, and fancie was partiall 
in their lookes, pet all in generall applauded the admirableriches 
that Nature beſtowed on the face of Roſalind, fo2 vppen her chekes 
there ſcemed a battel betwe&ne the Graces, who ſhould beſfowe moſt 
fauours to make her extellent. The bluſh that glo:ied Luna when 
che kiſt the ſhepheard of the hils of Latmos, was not tainted with 
fuch a pleaſant die, as the Aermillion floziſhton the ſuuer hue of Ro- 
lalyndes countenaunee : her eprs were like thoſe Lampes that make 
the welthy couert of the heauens moze gloꝛious. ſparkling fano and 
diſdaine , curteous and pet top, as ifin chem Venus had placed all 
her amoꝛits, and Diana all her chaſtitie. The tranmcls of her hairs 
folded in a Call of gold, fo farre ſurpaſt the burmſht gliſter of met⸗ 
tall, as the Sunne doth the meaneſt Starre in b:ightneſſe : the treſ⸗ 
ſes that folds in the bꝛowes of Apollo, were not halfe ſo rich to the 
light, fo2 in her haires it ſeemed Loue had lapd her ſelfe in ambuſh,to 
entrap the pꝛoudeſt eye that durſt gaſe vpon their extellente: what 
Could J ne&de to deſcipher her particular beauties, when by the cen- 
ſure of all, ſh& was the Paragon of all earthly perfection. This Ro- 
ſalind ſate (A ſap) with Alinda as a beholder of theſe ſpozts, ę mads 
the Cauahers cracke their Launces with moꝛe courage: many derdes 
of Knighthood that day were perfoꝛmed, and many pꝛiſes were gi- 
uen accoꝛding *0 their ſeuerall deſacs : at laſt, when the Tourna⸗ 
ment ceaſed, the wꝛaſtling began, and the Norman pꝛeſented him⸗ 
ſeife as a challenger againſt all commers, but he loked like Hercules 
when he aduanlt himſelfe again Achelaus, fo that the furie ot his 
countenance amaſed all that durſt attempt to encounter with him 
in any derde of actiuitie, till at laſt a luſtie Francklin of the Country 
tame with two tall men that were his ſonnes ol god liniaments and 
comely perſonage : the eldeſt oftheſe doing obeyſance to the King, 
entred the Lift, and p2eſen'ed himſelfe to the Norman, who imme- 


diatly roapt with him, and as a man that woulde triumph in the 


gloꝛie of his ſtrength, rouſcdhimfelfe with ſuch wonderfull fury,that 


not onely he gaue him the fall, but tilled him with the weight ofhis 


co:pulent verſonage: which the vonger bꝛo her ſering, leapt pcſently 
into the place, and eagerly thirſting after reuenge, allailcd the Nor- 
— man 
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man with ſuch valonr, that at the firſt encounter hee bought him to 
his knees , which repulſt ſo the Norman that retouering himſelke, 
{care of diſgrace doubling his ſtrengih, hee ſtept fo earneſtip to the 
poung Francklin, that taking him vp in his armes, hee thzewhun a- 
gainſt the ground fo biolentlp, that he bꝛoke his necke, and ſo ended 
his daies with his B: other. At this vnlokt foꝛ maſſacre the people 
murmured, and were all in a deepe paſſion ofpitty, but the Frankline 
Father vnto theſe, neuer changed his countenance, but as a man of 
a touragious rc ſolution , take vp the bodies of his ſonnes without 
ſhew of o1:tward diſcontent. | 

All this while Tod Roſader, and ſaw this Tragedie, who noting 
the vndoubted vertue ofthe Francklins minde, alighted off fcom his 
Hoꝛſe, and pꝛeſentlie ſate downe on the graſſe,and commannded his 
boy to pull offhis bots, making him ready to try the ſtrength of this 
Champion: bering furnilht as he would, hee clapt the Francklin on 
the ſhoulder, and ſaid thus: Bold yeoman , whole ſonnes haue en⸗ 
ded the terme of their peeres with honour , foz that I ſee thou ſcoznef 
Foztune with patience , and thwarteſt the iniurie of fate with con- 
tent, in bꝛoking the death of thy ſonnes, ſtand a while, and eyther 
ſce mee make a third in their tragedie, oz elſe reuenge their fall with 
an honourable triumph: The Francklin ſœing ſo godly a Gentleman 
lo giue hun ſuch curtcous comfoꝛt, gaue hien hartic thankes, with 
pꝛomiſe to pꝛap foꝛ his happie ſuccefle. With that Roſader vailed 
bonet to the ing, + lightly leapt within the liſts, where noting moꝛe 
the companie then the combatant, he caſt his eye vppon the troope of 
Ladies, that gliſtered like the ſtarres of heauen, but a: laſt, Loue 
willing to make him amo;ous as he was valiant, pꝛeſented him with 
the ſight of Roſalind, whoſe admirable beautie ſo inucagled the eve of 
Rolader, that fo:getting hunſelfe, he ſtod and fed his lakes on the fa⸗ 
tour of Roſalinds fate, which ſhe perceiuing, blulht : which was ſuch 
a donbling of her beauteous excellencie, that the baſhful red of Auro- 
ra, at the ſight of vnaquainted Pliaeton was not halfe ſo glozious. 

The Norman ſeeing this poung Gentleman fettered in the looke 
ci the Ladies, dzaue him out of his Memento with a ſhake by the 
toulder : Roſader loking backe with an angry frowne, as if hte had 
baue wakened from ſome pleaſant dꝛeame, diſcousred to all, by the 
furie of his countenance, that he was a man of ſome high thoughts: 
but when thep all noted his pouth , and tho \wetnes ol his _ 
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dith a generall apylau uſe of fattonrs they grieued that ſo goodiy 
— ——_ ſhould venture in ſo vaſe an action: but ſeeing 


with ſo fierce an incounter, that they both fell on the ground, e with 
the violence ofthe fall were foꝛced to bzeathe: in which ſpace p N 

man called to minde, by all tokens,that this was hee whom Saladine 
had appointed him to kill: which toniecture made him ſtreich every 
limbe, and trp euery ſinew, that lo: ing his death hee mightreco- 
uer the golde, which ſo bountifully was pꝛomiſed hum. Dn the con⸗ 
trary part, Roſader while hee bꝛeathed was not idle, but ſtil caſt an 
eye vppon Roſalind, who to encourage him with a fanour, lent hing 
ſuch an amoꝛous loke, as might haue made the molt coward deſpe- 
rate : which glaunce of Roſalind ſo fiered the paſſionate deſires of 
Roſader, that turning to the Norman, he ran vppon him and baaucd 
him with a ſtrong encounter: the Norman retriued him as haliant⸗ 
ly, that there was a ſoze combate, hard to iudge on whoſe fide Foz- 
tune would be p:odigall. At laſt Roſader calling to mind the beau- 
tie of his new Piſtreſſe, the lame ol his fathers honours, and the diC- 
grace that ſhould fall to his houſe by miſtoztune, rowſcdhunſetfe,and 
th:ew the Norman againſt the ground, falling vppon his cheſt with 
fo willing a weight, that the Norman pa&lded nature her due, and Ro- 
ſader the vbictoꝛie. The death of this Champion, as it highlp conten- 
ted the Franc klin, as a man ſatiſ-ficd with reuenge, ſo it dzewe the 
King and all the Peres into a great admiration, that ſo pong peres, 
and ſo beantifall a perſonage, ſhoulde tontaine ſuch martiall excel- 
lence : but when they knew him to be the pongeſt ſonne of Sir lohn 
of Burdeaux, the King roſe from his ſeate and imbzaced him, and the 
Peres intreated him with all fauourable turteſie, commending both 
his valonr & his vertues, withinghun to goe fozward in ſuch haugh⸗ 
— — he might attaine to the gloꝛy of his Fathers honoura: - 

Runes. 

As the King and Lo2des graced hun with embꝛating, ſo the La- 
dies fanourcd him wich their lokes , eſpecially Roſalind, when the 
beautie and valour of Roſader had already touched: but ſhe atcoun⸗ 
ted loue a toy, and fantie a momentarie paſſicn, that as it was ta- 
ken in with a gaze, might be ſwaken off with a winke ; DN 
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feared not to dally in the lame, and to make Reader knotwe thee as. 
fected him, toke from her necke a Jewel, aud ſent it by a Page to the 
pong Gcuticman. The pꝛize that Dona gane to Pari, was not haife - 
do pleaũng tothe Troian, as this gain? was to Ro/ader : fozif Fozs 
tune had ſw3zne to make himſelle ſole monarch of the woꝛld, he wold 
rather haue refuſed ſuch digniite , then haue loſt the iewell (cnt him 
bp Reſalind. To requite her with the like hee was vufurniſhed, pet 
that he might moꝛe than in his lokes tiſconcr his aſfection, het ſtept 
into a Tent, and taking pen x paper, wait his fancie ; 


Two Sunnes at once from one faire heau'n there ſhinde, 
Ten branches from two boughes pt all with Roſes, 
Pure lockes more golden then is gold refinde, 

Two pearled rowes that Natures pride encloſes. 

T wo mounts, faire marble, white, downe-ſoft, and daintie, 
A (cow died orbe : where loue increaſt by pleafure 

Full wofull makes my heart and body fainty : 

Her faire (my woes) exceeds all thoughtand meaſure. 

In lines confuſde my luckleſſe harme appeareth, 

Whom ſorrow cloudes, whom pleaſant ſmiling clexreth, 


This ſonet he ſent to Neſalmd, which when ſhe read, ſhe bluſht, 
but with a ſweet content, in that ſhee perteiued lone had alotted her 
fo amoꝛous a ſeruant. Leauing her to her new entertained fancies : 
againe to Neſader, who triumphing in the glozy of this conqueſt, ac- 
tompanied with a trope ofpoung gentlemen. that were dcſirous to 
be his familiars, went home to his b;other Slade, who was wal- 
king befoze Þ gates, to heare what ſutteſſe his bother Neſader ſhould 
haue, aſſuring himſclie of his death, and deuifing howe with diffi 
muled ſozrow to celebzate his fanerals : as hee was in this thought, 
he calt vp his eye, and ſaw where R ſaler returned with the garland 
on his head, as hauing wonne the p2ize, accompanied with a crue of 
bone companions : grecued at this, he ſtept in and ſhut the gate. Ro- 
fader firing this, i not loking fo2 ſuch vnkind entertainment, bluſht 
at the diſgrace, and pet ſmothered his griefe with a ſmile, hee turned 
£0 the gentlemen, and deſired them to hold his bꝛother excuſcd,fo; he 
did nat this on a malitious intent oz nigardize , but beeing bought 
dy in the Country, be ablented hunſeile, as not Inding his * 
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fit im ſuch pouthfull companie. Thus hee fought to hadow abuſes 
pꝛofered by his B2other, but in baine, foz hee could by no meanes be 
fuffered to enter: whereuppon hee ranne his fete againſt the doꝛe, 
and b;ake it open, dzawing his ſwozd , and entring boldly into the 
hall. where he found none, foz all were fied, bnt one Adam Spencer 
an Engliſt man, who had bene an old and truſtie ſeruaunt of Sir 
lohn of Burdeaux : het fo2 the loue he bare to his deceaſed maiſter, fa⸗ 
noꝛed the part of Roſader, and gane him and his ſuch entertainment 
as he could. Roſader gaue him thanks, and loking about, ſeeing the 
Hall emptte, ſaid : Gentlemen you are welcome, frolicke , and be 
merry, pou ſhall be ſure to haue wine enough, whaiſocner your fare 
be, à tell yon Cavaliers mp Bother hath in his houſe fine { tumne of 
Mine, and as long as that laſteth J bcſhzewe him that ſpareth his 
liquo2. With that he burſt open the Butterie dane, e with the heip of 
Adam Spencer, couered the tables, and ſet downe iuhatſaeuer he 
could find in the houſe, but what they wanted in meate, was ſup- 
plied with dꝛinke, yet had they ropall chere, and withall, ſuch hartie 
welcome, as would haue made the tourſeſt meates ſ&me delicates. 
After they had feaſted and frolickt it twiſe oz thꝛiſe with an vpſey 
freeze, they all toke their teaue of Roſader, and departed . Aſſoone 
as thep were gone, Roſader growing impatient of the abuſe, 
dꝛew his ſwoꝛd, and twoꝛe to be reuenged of the diſturtesus Sala- 
dine, pet by the mcancs of Adam Spencer, who ſought to continue 
friendſhip and amitie betwirt the bꝛethꝛen, and thꝛough the flatte- 
ring ſubmiſſion of Saladine, they were once againe reconciled, and 
put bp all foꝛepaſſed iniuries with a peaceable agreement , lining to- 
gether fo2 a god ſpace in ſuch bzotherlp loue, as did not only reioyte 
the ſeruants, but made all the gentlemen and bozdering neighbozs 
glad of ſuch friendly conco:d , Saladine hiding fire in the ftraw , any 
concealing a popſened hate in a peaceable countenance , pet defers 
ring the intent of his wꝛath, till fitter oppoꝛtunity, he ſhewed him⸗ 
feifc a great fanourer of his bꝛothers vertuous indenours : where 
leauing them in this happp league, let bs returne to Noſ⸗ und. 
Rolalind returning home from the triumph after ſhe wared ſoli⸗ 
tarp, loue pꝛeſented her with the Idea of Roladers perfection , and 
— her at diſconert ,.\krokc her ſo derp, as the felt her ſelſe grow 
paſſing paſſionate , the beganne to tall to mind the comlmecſſe ofhts 


perſon, the hanaz of his parents, 2 
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made hin fo gracious in the epesof cuery one. Sucking in thus the 
honp oflone , by pꝛinting in her thoughts his rare qualities ſhee be⸗ 
gan to ſurłet with the contemplation of his vertuous conditions, but 
when chte cald to remembzance her preſent cftate , and the hardneſſe 
ol her foztumcs, defire began to ſhzink, and fantie to vaile bonet, that 
betwane a Chaos of confuſes thoughts, ſhe begaune to debate wi 
her ſelle in this manner. 


EY Roſalinds paſſion. 
Nfo2famate Roſalind, whoſe miſfoztunes are moze then ſhy peres, 
and whoſk paſſions are greater then thy patience. The bloſſoms 
of thy pouth are mixt with the kroſts ol enup, and the hope of thy en⸗ 
ſuing fruits periſh in the budde. Thy father is by Toriſmond baniſht 
from the crowne,and thou the vnhappy daughter of a king detained 
taptiue, liuing as diſquieted in thy thoughts, as thy father diſconten⸗ 
ted in his exile. Ah Roſalind, what cares waite bpon a crown £ what 
griefes are incident to dignitie? what ſozrowes haunt ropall Pala- 
tes? Che greateſt ſeas haue the ſoꝛeſt ſtoꝛmes, the highclt birth ſub⸗ 
fect to the moſt bale , and of all tries the Cedars ſoneſt ſhake with 
the wind: ſmall currents are euer talme, low vallies not ſcozcht in 
any lightning, noꝛ baſe men tied to any balefull pzeiudice. Foztuns 
flies, and ifthe touch pouertie,it is with her heele, rather diſdaining 
their want with a fcowne , then enuying their wealth with diſpa- 
ragement. Dh Roſalind, hadſt thou been bo:ne low , thou hadſt not 
talne ſo hie, and pet bering great of blod,thine honoꝛ is moze, if thou 
bꝛokeſt miſſoꝛtune with patience. Suppoſe J contrary foztune with 
content, vet fates vnwilling to haue me anp waies happy, haue foz- 
ted loue to ſet my thoughts on fire with faucie. Loue Rolalind? bes 
comes it women in diftrefſe fo thinke on loue! Tuſh, deſire hath no 
reſpect of perſons, Cupid is blind and ſhoteth at randon, aſſone hit⸗ 
ting a rag as a robe, and pierting aſſone the boſome of a captiuc, as 
the bꝛeaſt of a libertine. Thou ſpeakeſt it poꝛe Roſalind by experi⸗ 
ence, ſoꝛ becing euerp wap diſtreſt, ſurcharged with carts, and oucrs 
growne with ſoꝛrowes, vet amidſt the heape of all miſhaps , Loue 
hath lodged in thy hart the perfection ol pong Noſader, a man euerp 
wap abſolute, as well fo; his inwardlife , as fo2 his outward linea- 
ments, able fo contcnt the eye wich beautie, and the eare wich the re⸗ 
pozt of his dertue. But conũder Noſalind his foztunes, and thy = 
en 
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fent eſtate, thou art poꝛe, and without patrimony,e vet the daughter 
of a Pꝛince, he a ponger bꝛother, and voyde of ſuch poſſeſſion, as ei- 
ther might maintaine thy dignities, o: reuenge thy fathers iniurics. 
And haſt thou not learned this of other Ladies, that Louers cannot 
live by loks : that womens eares are ſoner content with a pound of 
give me, then a dꝛam ofheare me, that gold is (weter then eloquence: 
that loue is a fire, and wealth is the fueil: that Veous cofcrs thould 
be euer full . Then Roſalind (&ing Roſader peze, thinke him leſſe 
beautifull, becauſe he is in want, and account his vertues but qua- 
lities of courſe, fo; that he is not indued with wealth . Doth not Ho- 
race tellthee what method is to be bed in lone, 
Querenda pecunia primum, poſt nummos virtus. 

Tuſh Roſalind, be not ouerraſh , leape not befo;e thou luke, ei⸗ 
ther loue ſuch a one as map with his lands purchaſe the liberty, oz 
eiſe loue not at all. Choſe not a faire ſate with an empty purſe , but 
ſap as moſt women vſe to ſap, Si nihil attuleris, ibis Homer foreis. 

Why Rolalynd , can ſuch baſe thoughts harbour in ſuch high 
beauties 2 Can the degree ofa pzincefſe, the daughter of Geriſmond 
harboꝛ ſuch ſeruile tonceits, as to p21ze gold mozc then honoz , oz to 
meaſure a Gentleman by his wealth, not by his vertues. No Kola» 
lynd, bluſh at thy baſe reſolution , and ſay if thou loucft , either Ro- 
lader 02 none: and why 2 becauſe Rolader is both beaut*full and ber⸗ 
tuous. Smiling to her ſelfe to thinke of her new enter. ned palli⸗ 
ons, taking out her lute that lay by her, ſhe warbled out this ditty. 


Roſalinds Marigall, 
Loue in my boſome like a Bee, 
doth (ucke his ſweete: i 
Now with his wings he plaies with me, 
now with his feete. . 
Within mine eyes he makes his neſt, 7 — 
His bed amidſt my tender breaſt, 
My kiſſes are his daily feaſt, 
And yet he robs me of my reſt, 
Ah wanton, will ye ? | 
And if I ſleepe, then pearcheth he, 
with prettic flight 
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And makes his pillow of my knee, 
Serike I my late, he tunes the ſtring, 
He muſicke plaics, if ſo I ſing, 
He lends me euery louely thing, 
Yet cruefl he my heart dock (ling, 
Whiſt wanton till yee. 
Elſe I with Roſes every day, 

will whip you hence: 
And bind you when you long to play, 
_ — your — 

e ſnut my eyes to you in, 
Ile make — it —— ſinne, 
We count your power not worth a pinne. 
Alas what hereby ſhall I winne, 

| If he gaineſay me ? 
What if I beate the wanton boy 
_ withmanya rod? 
He will repaic me with annoy, 
becauſe a God. 
Then fie thou ſafely on my knee, 
And let thy bower my boſome be, 
Lurke in mine eyes, I like of thee, 
O Cupid ſo thou pittie me, 
Spare not but play thee. 


Scarce had Roſalind ended her Padzigall, befoze Toriſmond 
tame in with his daughter Alinda,and many of the pœres of France, 
who were enamoꝛed at her beauty: which Toriſnond perceiving, 
fcaring leaſt her perfection might be the beginn ing ol his pꝛeiudice. 
and the hope ol his fruit end in the beginning ol her bꝛoſſoꝛnes, her 
thought to baniſh her from the tourt; (02 quoch he to hi nelle, her 
kate is ſo full of fauoꝛ that it pleades plitic inthe epe of euery man, 
her beautie is ſo heanenlp and dinine, that ſhe wil p»©ne to me as 
Helen did to Pram: ſome one of the Peres wi aime a: her loue, 
end the mariage, and then in his wines right attempt the kirgdome. 
To pꝛeueut had · I · wiſt in all cheſe actions, ſbe facrics no: about 
the court, but hall (as an exile) either wander to her father, _ 
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ſ&ke other foꝛtunes. 5 this humoꝛ, with a ſterne countenaunce full 
of wꝛath he bzeathed out this cenſure bnto her befoze the Peeres that 
charged her, that that night ſhee were not ſeenc about the Court: fo; 
(quoth he) J haue heard of thy aſpiring ſpeeches , and intended trea- 
ſons. This dome was ſtrange vnto Roſalynd, and pꝛeſentiy coue- 

red with the ſhicld of her innocence, ſhe boldlie bꝛake ont in reuerent 
termes to haue cleared herſelfe: but Toriſmond would admit of no 
reaſon, noꝛ durſt his Loꝛds pleade fo2 Roſalind, although her beau⸗ 
tie had made ſome of the paſſionate, ſeeing the figure of wꝛath pour- 

traved in his bzow. Standing thus all mute, and Roſalind amazed, 
Alinda who loued her moꝛe then herſelfe, with griefc in hart, z teares 
in her eyes, falling downe on her knees, began to intreate her father 


thus. 


Alindas oration to her father, in defence of Roſalind. 

J (mightie Toriſmond) J offend in pleading fo2 my friende, let 

the law of amitie traue pardon fo2 iny boldnes: foꝛ where there is 
depth of affection, there friendſhippe aloweth a pꝛiuiledge. Roſalmd 
and J haue beene foſtered vp from our infancies, , nurſed bnder the 
harboꝛ of our conuerſing together with ſuch pꝛiuate familiarities, 
that cuffome hath wꝛought an vnion ol nature, and the impathy of 
our aſfections ſuch a ſecret loue, that wee haue two bodies and one 
ſoule. Zhen maruale not (great Toriſmond) ifſ&ing mp friend di⸗ 
ſtreſt, J finde my ſeife perplered with a thouſand ſozrowes:: foꝛ her 
vertuous and honoꝛable thoughts (which are the glo:ies thatmaketh 
women excellent) they be ſuch as may challenge loue, and rate out 
ſuſpition, her obedicnce to pour aieſtie, Jrefecrre to the cenſure ot 
pour owne eve, that ſince her fathers eile hath ſmothered all griefcs 
with patience,and in the abſence ofnature hath honoꝛed you with al 
dutie, as her owne father by nurture , nat in woꝛd vttering any dif- 
tontent, noꝛ in thought (as far as coniecture may reach) hammering 
on reuenge : only in all her actions ſerking to pleaſe you, and to win 
my fauour. Yer wildame, ſilence, chaſtitie, and other fuch rich quali- 
ties, I nerd not to decipher, onelp it reſts fo2 mee to conclude in one 
woꝛd, that ſhe is innocent. If whe foꝛtune, who triumphs in varietie 
of miſeries, hath pꝛeſented ſome enuious perſon (as miniſter of her 
intended Stratagem) to tannt Roſalind with any ſurmiſe of trea- 
ſon, let him be bꝛought to her face, and confirme his actuſation by 

D. witneſſes: 
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witneſles: which pꝛoned, let her die, and Alinda wil crecute the maſ⸗ 
ſatre. If none can anouch anp confirmed relation of her intent, vſe 
iuſtice my Lo2d,it is the glo:ie ofa king, let her line in your won- 
ted fauoꝛ: io; if pou bamiſh her, my ſelfe as a copartner of her hard 
fo;tunes will participate in exie ſome part of her extremities. 

Toriſmond (at this ſpeech of Alinda) couered his face with ſuch a 
frowne, as tyꝛannie ſœmed to fit triumphant in his foꝛhead, & chect 
her vp with ſuch taunts , as made the Loꝛdes (that onelp were hea⸗ 
rers) to tremble. Pꝛoude girlie (quoth hee) hath my lokes made the 
ſo light of tongue, oꝛ my fauours incouraged thee to bee ſo fozward, 
that thou dareſt pꝛeſume to pzeach after thy Father! Math not mp 
perres moꝛe experience then thy vouth, and the winter of my age dee- 
per inſight into tiuill policie, then the pꝛime of my floziſhing daies - 
The old Lion auoides the toiles, where the poung one leaps into the 
net: the care of age is pꝛouident, and fozeſces much: ſuſpition is a 
vertue, where a man holds his enemie in his boſome. Thou, fond 
girle, meaſureſt all by pꝛeſent affection, and as thy hart loues, thy 
thoughts cenſure: but if thou kneweſt, that in liking Roſalind, thou 
hatcheſt vp a bird to peck out thine owne eyes, thou wouldeſt intreat 
as much foꝛ her abſence, as thou delighteſt in her pꝛeſence. But why 
doe J alleadge policic to thee : fit downe huſwile, and fall to pour nee- 
dle, if idleneſſe make you ſo wanton , oꝛ libertie ſo malapert, J can 
quicklic tie pou to a harper taſ ke: and pou (maid) this night be pac- 
king, either into Arden to your Father, oz whether beſt it ſhall con- 
tent pour hmmno?2, but in the court you ſhall not abide. 

This rigoꝛous reply of Toriſmond nothing amazed Alinda, foz 
fill ſhe pꝛoſecuted her plea in the defence of Roſalind, wiſhing her 
Father (ifhis cenſure might not be reuerſt) that hee woulde appoint 
her partner of her exile : which if he refuſed,cither ſhe would by ſome 
ſecret meanes ſteale out « follow her, oz elſe end her daies with ſome 
deſperate kind of death. UWihen Toriſmond heard his daughter ſo re⸗ 
ſolute,his hart was ſo hardned againſt her, that hee ſet downe a defi⸗ 
nitiue and perempto2ie ſentence, that they ſhould both be baniſhed ; 
which pꝛeſentip was done. The Tpꝛant rather chuſing to hazard 
the loſe of his onche child, then ame waies to put in queſtion the ſtate 
of his kingdome, fo ſuſpitious and fearefull is the conſcience of an v- 
ſurper, Mell, though his Loꝛds perſwaded him to retaine his owne 
daughter, pet his reſoiution might not be reacrtt, but both of — 
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mult awate from the — either moze companie, oꝛ delay. 
In he went with great melancholie, and left theſe two Ladies alone: 
Roſalind waxed derie ſad, and ſate downe and wept, Alads ſhe ſmi⸗ 
led, and ſitting by her friend, began thus to comfozt her, 


Alindas comfort to perplixed Reſalmd, 


WW Pr! Þy how now Reſalind, diſmaid with a frowne of contrarv foꝛ⸗ 

tune - Bane J not oft heard thee ſaie, that high minds were diſ⸗ 
couered in foztuncs contempt, and heroicall ſcene in the depth of ex- 
tremities 2 Thou wert wont to tell others that cõplained of diſfreſſe, 
that the ſweeteſt ſalue foz miſerie was patience , and the onelie medi⸗ 
cine fo2 want, the pꝛecious implaſter ol content: bering ſuch a good 
Phiſttian to others, wilt thou not miniſter receipts to thy ſelle? But 
perchance thon wilt ſaie : 

Conſulenti nnnquan ceput doluit. 

Clhy then,ifthe patients that are ſicke of this diſeaſe , can finde 
in themſelues,neither reaſon to perſwade, noz art to cure, pet (Rofa- 
lind) admit of the counſel ofa friend, and apply the ſalues that may 
appeaſe thy paſſions, It thou grieueſt, that beeing the Daughter ofa 
Pꝛinte, that enuie thwarts thee with ſuch hard exigents, thinke that 
ropaltie is a fairemarke,that crownes haue croſſes when mirthis in 
cottages : they ſay the fairer the Roſe is, the ſoner it is bitten with 
Caterpillers, themoze oꝛient the Pearle is, the moze apt to take a 
blemiſh: and the greateſt birth, as — it hath much 
enuie. Jf then foztune aimeth at the faireſt, be patient Roſalind, foz 
firſt by thine exile thou goeſt to thy Father: nature is higher p2ized 
then wealth, and the loue of our Parents ought to be moze pꝛecious 
then all dignities : why then doth my Roſalind griene at the frowne 
of Toriſmond, who by offering her a pzciudice,p2offers her a greater 
pleaſure - and moze (madde laſſe) to be melancholie, when thou haſt 
with thee 4/md« a friend, who will be a faithfull copartner ot all thy 
miſtoztunes,whohath left her father to follow ther, chuſeth rather to 
b;oke all extremities then to foꝛſake thy pꝛeſente. What Roſalind, 

Solamen miſeris ſocios habuiſſe doloris. 
Cherely woman, as we haue been bedfellowes in royaltie, wee will 
be fellow inates in pouertie: will euer be thy Aldi, and thou ſhalt 
tuer reſt to me Roſalind, ſo ſhal the _ canonize our friendſhippe, 
and 
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and ſpeake of Noſalind and Alinda, as they did of Palades and Ore- 
ſtes. And if ever foꝛtunt ſmile, and we returne to our foꝛmer honour, 
then folding our ſelues in the ſweet of our friendſhip, we ſhall merri⸗ 
lic ſap (calling to wind our foꝛcpaſſed miſeries:) 

Olm hc meminiſſe iuuabit. 

At this Roſalind beganne to tonifoꝛt her, and after ſhe had wept a 
fewe kind teares in the boſome of her Alinda, ſhee gaue her harty 
thanks, and then they ſate them downe to conſult howe they ſhould 
traucl. Alinda gricucd at nothing but that they might haue no man 
in their tompanp, ſaping: it would be their greateſt pꝛeiudice in that 
two women went wandꝛing without either guide oꝛ attẽdant. Culh 
(quoth Roſalind) art thou a woman, and haſt not a ſuddaine ſhift to 
pꝛeuent a miſ foꝛtune:? J thou ſeeſt am of a tall ſtature, and would 
very well become the perſon and apparell of a page, thou ſhalt be my 
Miſtreſſe, 2 J will play the man ſo p2operly, that (truſt me) in what 
company ſoeuer J come J will not be diſcouered: J will buy mee a 
ſute, and haue a Rapier very handfomly at my ſide, if any knaue 
offer wꝛong, your page will ſhewe him the popnt of his weapon. At 
this Alinda ſmiled, and bpon this they agreed, and pꝛeſently gathe⸗ 
red bp all their ie wels, which they truſſed bp in a Caſket, and Roſa- 
lind in all halt pꝛouided her of robes : and Alinda being called Aliena, 
and Roſalind Ganimede, they trauailed along the Uincpards, and 
by manp by- waies, at laſt got to the Fozreſt ſde,where they trauai- 
led foz the ſpace of two oꝛ thee dayes without ſeeing any creature, 
b&ing ofcen in danger of wild beaſts , and pained with many palli- 
onate ſozrowes. Now the black ore beganne to tread on their fete, 
and Alinda thought of her wonted ropaltie, but when ſhee caſt her 
eves on her Roſalind, ſhe thought cuerp danger a ſtep to honour, 

Paſſing thus on along, about midday they came to a Fountain, 
tompaſt with a groue of Cipꝛeſſe trees, locunningly and curioullie 
planted, as if ſome Goddeſſe had intreated nature in that place to 
make her an arboz. By this Fountaine ſate Aliena and her Gani- 
mede, and foꝛth they pulled ſuch victuals as they had, and fed as me⸗ 
rilv as if they had berne in Paris with all the ings delicates: Aliena 
onelp aricuing that they coulde not ſo much as mecte with a Shep⸗ 
heard to diſcourſe the the way to ſome place where they might make 
their abode. At laſt Ganimede caſting vp his eye, eſpicd where on a 
tre was engrauen tertaine verſes, which aſſone as hee eſpied, hee 
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cricd out, be of god chere miſtreſle, I ſpp the figures of men, foz 
here in theſe tries be ingrauen certaine verſes of ſheyheards, oz ſome 
other ſwaines that inhabite heere about. With that Alena ſtart vp 
ioyfully to heare theſe newes, and loked, where they found in the 
barke of a Pine tree, this paſſion. 


AMontamus Paſſion. 
H Adſt thou beene borne whereas perpetuall cold, 
Makes 7 ana# hard, and mountaines ſiluer old: 
Had I complaind vnto a marble ſtone, 
Or to the floods bewraid my bitter mone, 

I then could beare the burthen of my griefe : 
But euen the pride of Countries at thy birth, 
Whilſt heauens did (mile, did new array the earth, 

with flowers chiefe. 
Yet thou the flower of beautie bleſſed borne, 
Hadlt prettie lookes, but all attirde in ſcorne. 


Had I the power to weepe ſweet Airrbat teares, 
Or by my plaints to pierce repining eares : 
Hadſt thou the hart to ſmile at my complaint, 
To ſcorne the woes that doth my hart attaint, 

I then could bearethe burthen of my griefe : 
But not my teares. but truth with thee preuailes, 
And ſeeming ſowre thy ſorrowes thee aſſailes: 

yen ſmall reliefe. 
For if thou wilt, thou art of Marble hard: 
And if thou pleaſe, my ſute ſhall ſoone be heard. 


No doubt (quoth Aliena) this poeſie is the paſſion of ſome per- 
plered Shepheard, that being enamoꝛed of ſome faire and beautifull 
Shepheardelle, ſuffered ſome ſharpe repulſe, and therefoꝛe complai- 
ned of the cruelty of his Miſtris. ou map ſe (quoth Ganimede) 
what mad cattell pon women be, whoſc harts ſometimes are made 
of Adamant , that will touch with no unpꝛeſſion, and ſometime of 
ware, that is fit fo: euerp foꝛme: they delight to be courted,and then 
they gloꝛy to ſerme top, and when they are molt deſired, then they 
freeze with diſdaine, and this fault is 2 to that ſere, that you 
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ſee it painted ont in the Shepheards paſſions, who found his miffris 
as froward as he was enamozed. And A pꝛay vou (quoth ena.) if 
pour robes were off, what mettall are pou made of that pou are fo 
ſatyʒicall againſt Women : Js it not a foule bird defiles the owne 
nelt - Beware (Ganimede) that Roſader heare pou not, if he do, 
perchaunce pou will make him leape ſo farre from lone, that hee will 
anger euerie veine in pour hart. Thus (quoth Ganimede) J keepe 
deco2um, J ſpeake nowe as J am. Alienas Page, not as Fam Geriſ- 
monds Daughter: foꝛ put me but in a pettitoate, and J will ſtand in 
defiance to the vttermoſt, that women are curteous, conſtant, vers 
nous, and what not 2 Staie there (quoth Aliena) and no moze foz 
vonder be characters grauen vppon the barke of a Beech tree: let vs 
ſee quoth Ganimede, and with that they read a fancie wzitten to this 
effect. A 


Firſt ſhall che heauens want ſtarrie light, 
The ſeas be robbed of their waves, 

The day want ſunne, and ſunne want bright, 
The night want ſhade, the dead men graues, 
The Aprill flowers, and leafe, and tree, 

Before I falſe my faith to thee. 


Firſt ſhall the tops of higheſt hils, 

By humble plaines be ouerpride, 

And Poets ſcorne the Muſes quils, 

And fiſh forſake the water glide, 
And Iris loſe her coloured weede, , 
Before I faile thee at thy neede. 


Firſt direfull hate (hall carne to peace, 

And lone relent in deepe diſdaine, 

And death his fatall ſtroke ſhall ceaſe, 

And enuie pittic euery paine, 
And pleaſure mourne, and ſorrow (ale, 
Before I talke of any guile. | 1 
ir 
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Firſt Time ſhall {taic his ſtaileſſe race, 
. And winter bleſſe his browes with corne, 
And Snow bemoyſten Iulies face, 
And winter ſpring, and ſummer mourne, | 
Before my penne by helpe of Fame, 
Ceaſe to recite thy ſacred name. 


AM. omann. 


No doubt (quoth Sanĩmede) this pꝛoteſtation grew from one full 
of paſſions. J am of that mind to (quoth ena) but ſ J pꝛay when 
po ꝛe women ſctie to kepe themſelues chaſte, how men wo the with 
many fained pꝛomiſes, alluring with ſwert woꝛdes as the Spꝛens, 
and after pzouing as trothleſſe as AÆneas. Thus pꝛomiſed Demo- 
phoon to his Phillis, but who at laſt grew moꝛe falſe? The reaſon 
was (quoth Ganimede) that they were Womens ſonnes, and toke 
the fault of their mother, foz if man had growne from man, as Adam 
did from the earth, men had neuer bene troubled with inconſtancie. 
Leaue off (quoth Aliena) to taunt thus bitterly , oz els Ile pull off 
pour Pages apparrell and whip vou, as Venus dooth her wantons 
with nettles. So pou will (quoth Ganimede) perſwade me to latte- 
rie, and that needs not: but tome, ſeeing we haue found here by this 
Fount,the tract of Shepheardg by their Pad2igals , and Rounde 
layes, let vs fo;ward, foz either we ſhall find ſome folds, ſhep-coats, 
o2 elſe ſome cottage, wherein fo2 a dap oz two to reſt. Content{quoth 
eliena) and with that they roſe. vp, and marched foꝛward till to- 
ward the euen: and then connng into a faire valley compaſſed with 
mountaines, whereon grew manp pleaſant ſhzubs , they might de⸗ 
cry where two flocks of ſherpe did ferde. 

Then loking about, they might percciue where an olde Shep- 
heard ſate, and with him a young ſwaine, vnder a conert moſt plea- 
ſantly ſcituated. The ground where they ſate was diapꝛed with Flo- 
ras riches, as ſhec meant to wꝛappe Tellus in the glozp ot her veſt- 
ments: round about in foꝛmic ofan Amphitheater , were moſt curi⸗ 
auſlie planted Pine tres, interſeamed with Lunons, and — 
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which with the thicknes of their boughs ſo ſhadotved the place, that 
Phocbus conld not pꝛie into the ſetret of that Arboꝛ, fo vnited were 
the tops of ſo thicked acloſure,that Venus might there in her iollitie, 
haue dallied vnſerne with her deereft paramoꝛ: faſt by (to make the 
place moꝛe goꝛgeous) was there a Font ſo Chꝛiſtaline x cleere , that 
it ſeemed Diana with her Driades, and Hemadiiades, had that ſp:ing 
as the ſecret of all their bathings. In this gloꝛious Arbour ſate theſe 
two Shepheards , ſing their ſhape feede, playing on they? pypes 
manp pleaſant tunes, and from muſick and melodie falling into ſuch 
amoꝛous chat, dꝛawing moꝛe nigh, we might diſcrie the countenance 
of the one to be full of ſoꝛrowe: his face to be the very poꝛtraiture of 
diſcontent, and his eves full of woes, that lining hee ſeemed to die: 
we (to ſe what theſe two were) ſtole pꝛiuily behind the thick, where 
we ouerheard this diſcourſe. 


Apleaſant Folorue betweene M ontanns and Coridom 
{ oriaon, 


Ay ſhepheards boy, what makes thee greete ſo (ore ? 

Why leaues thy pipe his pleaſure and delight? 
Young are thy yeeres, thy — with Roſes dighe, 
Then ſing for ioy (ſweete ſwaine) and ſigh no more. 


This milke-white Poppy, and this climbing Pine 

Both promiſe ſhade, then fit thee downe and ling, 

And make theſe woods with pleaſant notes to ring. 

Till Phoebus daine all Welt ward to decline. 
CMontanus, 

Ah (Corwen) vnmecte is melodie, 

To him whom proud contempt hath overborne : 

Slaine are my ioyes by Phocbus bitter ſcorne, 

Far hence my weale, and neere my icopardy, 


Loves burning brand is couched in my breaſt, 
Making a Phenix of my Faithfull hart, 
And though his furie doe inforce my (mart, 


Ah blith am I co honour his beheſt. 
Preparde 
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Preparde to woes ſince ſo my Phæbe wils, 
My lookes diſmaid ſince Pbæbe will diſdaine: 


Ibaniſh bliſſe and welcome home my paine, *: 
So ſtreame my teares as ſhowers from Alpine hils. 


In errors maike blindfold iadgements eye, 
I fetter reaſon in the ſnares of luſt : | 

I ſeeme ſecure, yet know not how to truſt, 

I live by that which makes me liuing die. 


Deuoide of reſt, companion of diſtreſle, 
' Plague to my ſelfe, confumed by my thought : 
How may my voice or pipe in tune be brought, 
Since I am reft of ſolace and delight? 
Cordon. 
Ah lorel lad. what makes thee herry loue, 
A ſugred harme, a poiſon full of pleaſure : 
A painted ſhrine fulfild with rotten treaſure, 
A heauen in ſhew, a hel to them that proue. 


A gꝛine in ſeeming, ſhadowed ſtill want, 

A broken ſtaffe which follie doth vphold: 

A flower that fades with every froſtie cold, 
An orient Roſe ſprung from a withered plant. 


A minutes ioy, to gaine a world of griefe, 

A ſubtil net to ſnare the idle minde: 

A ſeeming Scorpion, yetin ſeeming blind, 
A poore reioyce, a plague without reliefe. 


For thy Hermann follow mine areede, 

Whom age hath taught the traines that fancie vſeth ? 
Leaue fooliſh loue, for beautie wit abuſeth, 

And drownes (by folly) vertues ſpringing ſeede. 


e MM ontarnss. 
So blames the child the flame, becauſe it burnes, 
And bird the ſnare, becauſe it doth entrap: 
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And fooles true loue, becauſe of ſorry hap, 
And failers curſethe ſhip that ouerturnes. 


But would the childe forbeare to play with flame, 
And birds beware to truſt the ſoulers gin: 

And fooles foreſee before they fall and fin, 

And maiſters guide their ſhips in better frame. 


The childe would praife the fire becauſe it warmes, 
And birds reioyce to ſee the fouler faile : 

And fooles preuent, before their plagues prevail, 
And ſailers bleſſe the barke that ſaues from harmes. 


Ah Coridon, though many be thy yeares, 
And crooled elde liath. ſome experience left: 
Tet is thy minde of iudgement quite bereft, 
In vie w of loue, whole power in me appeares. 


The plough · man little wots to turne the pen, 

Or boolce- man $kils to guide the plough-mans cart : 
Nor can the Cobler count the tearmes of art, 

Nor baſe men iudge the thoughts of mightie men. 


Nor wethered age (vnmeete for beauties guide, 
Vncapable of loues impreſſion) 

Diſcourſe of that, whoſe choiſe poſſeſſion, 
May neuer to ſo baſe a man be tyed. 


But I (whome nature makes of tender mo'de, 
And yoath moſt pliant yeelds to fancies fire ) 
Do build my hauen and heauen on ſweete deſire: 
On ſweete deſire more deate to me then gold. 


ThinkeT of love, O how my lines aſpire 
Haſt thou the Muſes to imbrace my browes, 
And hem my temples in with Law. ell bowes, 
And fill my braines with chaſte and holy fire, 


Ther 
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Then leave my lines their homelie equipage, 
Mounted beyond the circle of the ſunne: 
Amaz d I read the ſtile when I haue done, 
And herty loue that (ent that heauenly rage? . 


Of Phzbe then, of Phebe then 1 ſing. . 
Drawing the puritie of all the ſpheares, 

The pride of earth, or what in heauen appeares, 

Her honoured face and fame to light to bring. 


In fluent number, and in pleaſant vaines, 

I robbe both ſea and earth of all their ſtate, 

To praiſe her parts, I charme both time and fate, 
To bleſſe the nimph that yeelds me loue-fick paines. 


My ſheepe are turnd to thoughts, whom froward will 
Guides in the Labyrinth of reſtleſſe. loue, 

Feare lends them paſture whereſoere they moue, 
Aad by their death their life renounceth il}. 


My ſhcep-booke is my pen, mine oaten reed 
My paper where my many woes are written; 
Thus filly ſwaine (with loue and fancie bitten) 
IJ uace the plaints of paine in wofull weede. 


Yet are my cares, by broken ſleepes, my teares, 
My dreames, my doubt, for Phaxbe ſweet to me: 
Who waiteth heauen in ſorrowes vale muſt be, 
And glorie ſhines where danger moſt appeares. 


Then Coridon although I blithe me not, 
Blame me not man. ſmce ſorrow is my ſweet : 
So willeth loue, and Phebe thinks it meete, 
And kind AMontanus liketh well his lot. 


({vridon, 

Oh ſtayleſſe youth, by error ſo miſguided, 

Where will preſcribeth lawes to perfect * | 
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Where reaſon mournes, and blame in triumph ſits, 
And folly poyſneth all that time prouided, 


With wilfull blindneſſe bleard, prepard to ſhame, 
Prone to neglc occaſion when ſhe ſmiles: 

Alas that loue by fond and froward guiles, 

Should make thee tract the path to endleſſe blame. 


Ah (my Atontanu.) curſed is the charme, 
That hath bewitched ſo thy youthfull eyes: 
Leave off in time to like theſe vanities, 


Be forward to thy good, flic thy hatme. 


As many Bees as H.bla dailie ſhields, 

As many frie as fleete an Oceans face, 

As many heards as on the earth doe trace, 

As many flowers as decke the fragrant fields. 


As many ſtarres as glorious heauen containes, 
As many ſtormes as wayward winter weepes, 
As many plagues as hell incloled keepes : 

So many gtiefes in loue, ſo many paines. 


Suſpition, thoughts, deſires, opinions, prayers, 

Miſlices, miſdeedes, fond ioyes, and fained peace, 
Illuſions, dreames, great paines, and ſmall increaſe, 
Voves, hope, acceptance, ſcornes, and deepe deſpaires. 


Truce, warre, and woe, doe waite at beauties gate: 
Time loſt, laments, reports, and priuie grudge, 
And lalt, fierce Loue 1s but a partiall Iudge, 

Who yeelds for ſcruice, ſhame: for friendſhip, hate. 


Afontanus. 
All Adder. like I ſtopt mine cares (fond ſwaine) 
So charme no more, for I will neuer change, 
Call home thy flocke betime that ſtragling tange, 
For lo, the ſunne declineth hence amaine. 


Terentius 
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Terentius | 
In amore hec inſant vitia : iudiciæ. iuimicitiæ, belluns , pax * 10 
hec fi tu poſtuler. ratione certa fieri nibilo plus agas, quam fides * D 


eum rA1one inſamiat. 


The &hepheards thus hauing ended their Eglogne , Aliens ſept 
with Gammede from behind the thicket : at whoſe ſuddaine ſight the 
Shepheards roſe , and Alena ſaluted them thus: Shepheards all 
haile (fo: ſuch wee deeme you by pour — 
foꝛ ſuch pou ſeeme by pour paſſions) our eyes being witnefſe of the 
one, and our eares of the other. Although dnt loue, pet by foztume 
Jam a diſtreſſed gentlewoman, as ſo2rowfull as pou are paſſionate, 
and as full of woes as pou are of perplered thoughts: wandzing this 
wap in a foꝛreſt vnknowne,onely J + my Page, wearied with tra⸗ 
nel, would faine haue ſome plate of reſt. May you appoint vs any 
place of quiet harboꝛ ( be it neuer ſo mcane) Jſhall be thanful to pou, 
con*ented in ny ſelfe, e gratefull to whomſoener ſhall be mine Volt. 
Coridon hearing the Gentlewoman to ſpeaae (0 curtcoully,returned 
her mildlie and renerently this aunſwere. 

Faire Piſtris, wee returne you as hartie a welcome as pou gaue 
vs acurteous ſalute. A ſhepheard J am, and this a louer, as watch- 
full to pleaſe his wench as to fede his ſhepe : full ot kanties, and 
therefoze ſay J, full ot follies. Exhoꝛt him J may, but perſwade him 
I cannot, foz loue admits neither of counſaile,no2 reaſon. But lea⸗ 
uing him to his pallions,, if you be diſtreſt· J am ſozrowfull ſuch a 
faire creature is croſt with calamitie : pzay for you I map, but relieue 
pou J cannot: marp if pou want lodging, if vou vouchſafe to ſhꝛoud 
pour (clues in a ſhepherds cottage , mp houſe foꝛ this night ſhall bee 
your harboꝛ. Aliena thankt Coridon greatly, and pꝛeſentip ſate her 
downe, and Ganimede bp her. Coridon loking earneſtip vpon her, 
and with a curious ſuruep viewing all her perfections , applaudcd 
in his thought her excellence, and pittying her diſtreſſe, was deſt- 
rous to know the cauſe ot her miſſoztunes, beganne to queſtion with 
her thus. 

If I ſhould not faire Damoſell) occaſionate offence , oz rene we 
pour griefes by rubbing the ſcar, J would faine craue ſo much fauoz 
as to knowe the cauſe of pour miſfoꝛtunesꝰ: and why, and whether 


you u wander with por Page in ſo dangerous a Foreſt» Aliena 
E.3 (that 
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(that was as curteous as ſhee was faire) made this replie : Shep- 
heard, a friendly demaund ought neuer to be oſfenſiue, and queſt 
ons of curtcflc carry pꝛiuiledged pardons in their foꝛeheads. Know 
therefoꝛe, to diſcouer my foꝛtunes, were to renew my ſoꝛrobos, and J 
ſhould, by diſcourſing mp miſhaps, but take fire out of ihe cinders. 
Zherefoze let this ſuffice gentle hepheard , my diſtreſſe is as great, 
as my trauailc is dangerous, and J wander in this Foꝛreſt to light 
on ſome cottage where J and my page may dwell: fo2 J meane to 
buy ſome Farme, and a flocke of ſhape , to become a ſhepherdeſſe, 
meaning to line low, and content me with a country life : fo2 J haue 
heard the @wainc ſay, that they dzunke without ſuſpition, and flept 
without care. Mary ꝙiſtreſſe quoth ¶ oriaon, if pou meane ſo, pou 
tome in god time, fo: mp Landlo2d intends to ſell both the farme A 
till, and the flocke Jkeepe, and cheape pou map haue them foz ready 
money: and fo: the ſhepheards life (oh Piftris) did you but line a 
while in their content, vou would ſap the Court were rather a place 
of ſo:row then of ſolace. Herre miſtris ſhall not foꝛtune thwart pou, 
but in mcane nmſfoztunes, as the loſſe ofa few ſheepe, which, as it 
bꝛeedes beggery, fo it tan be no extreame pꝛeiudice: the next peers 
may mend all with a frcſh increaſe. Ennie ſtirres not vs, wee couet 
not to climbe, our deſires mount not aboue our degrees, no2 our 
thoughts aboue our foztunes. Care cannot harbour in our cottages, 
no; doe our homelp couches know bꝛoken flumbers : as wee excade 
not ill diet, ſo wee haue enough to ſatiſfie ; and Miſtriſſe, J haue ſo 
much Katin, Fats quod cf} ſufſicit. 

By mp truth ſhepheard (quoth Aliena) thou makeſt mee in loue 
with thy Country life, and therefoꝛe fend fo2 thy Landlozde, and A 
will bup thy farme and thy flocks,and thou ſhalt ſtill bnder mee, be 
oucrſer of them both: onelp fo2 pleaſure ſake J and mp Page will 
ſerue pou, leade the flocks to the field, and fold them: thus wil J line 
quiet, vnknowne, and contented. The newes ſo gladded the hart of 
Coridon, that hee ſhould ncucr be put out ot his farme, that pulting 
off his ſhepheards bonnet, he did her all the reuerence he might. But 
all this while ſate Monranus in a muſe, thinking of the crueltie of 
his Phocbe, whom he woocd long, but was in hope to winne. Gani- 
wede, who ſtill had the remembꝛance of Roſader in his thoughts, 
toke delight to ſw the poze ſhepheard paſſionate , laughing at lore, 
that in all his actions was ſo unperious. at laſt when ſhee had _ 
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his tcares that ſtole downe his checks, and his ſighs that bꝛoke from 
the center of his hart, pittying his lament , ſhe demaunded of Cori- 
don why the poung ſhephcard loked ſo ſozrowfull 2 Dh fir (quoth 
he) the boy is in loue. Thy (quoth Ganimede) can ſhephrards 
loue - I (quoth Montanus) and ouer loue, elſe ſhouldſt not thou ſe 
me ſo penſiue. Lone A tell thee , is as pꝛecious in a ſhepheards eve, 
as in che loks of a Ring, and we countric ſwaines entertaine fan- 
tie with as great delight, as the pꝛoudeſt courtier doth affection. 
Oppoꝛtunitie (that is the ſweeteſt friend to Venus) harbozeth in 
our cottages , and lopaltie the chicfe fealtie that Cupid requireth) 
is found moze among ſhepheards then higher degrees . Then aſke 
not if ſuch filly ſwames tan loue: what is the cauſe then quoth Ga- 
nimede that lone being ſo ſweete to the, thou lokeſt ſo ſozrowfull 2 
Becauſe (quoth Montanus) the party beloued is froward : and ha- 
uing curteſie in her lokes, holdeſt difdaine in her tongues ende, 
what hath ſhe then (quoth. Zen) in hart? deſire J hope adam 
(quoth he) oz elſe my hopo loſt, diſpaire in loue were death. As thus 
they chatted, the ſunne being readie to ſet , and they not hauing fol- 
ded tyeir ſherpe, Coridon requeſted ſhe would fit there with her 
Page, till Montanus and he lodged their ſheepe fo: that night. You 


ſhall gee, quoth Aliena, but firſt J will intreate Montanus fo ſing © 


ſome amoz;ous ſonet , that he made when he had biene derplp paſſio⸗ 
nat. That 3 willquoth Moatanus, and with that he beganne thug, 
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Phoebe ſate, 
Sweete ſhe ſate: 

Sweete (ate Phoebe when I Gw her. 
White her brow, 
Coy her eye: 

Brow and eye how muchyou pleaſe me. 
Words I ſpent, 
Sighes I ſent: 

Sighes and words could neuer draw her. 
Oh my loue, 
Thon art loſt : 

Since no ſight could euer eaſe thee; 
Phoebe 


Euphues , 


By a fount: 
X ogy a fount1 * 
Sweete her tou 
Rare her voyce: | 
Touch and voyce, what may Giſtaine you? 
As ſhe ſung, 


I did ſigh: a 
And by ſighs whilſt that I tride her. 

Oh mine eyes, 

You did looſe : 
Her firſt ſighi hole want did paine you. 


Phcebes flacks, 
White as wooll : 

Yet were Phorbus lookes more whiter. 
Phcebes eyes 
Doue-like milde : 

Doue · like eyes, both —_ and cruel], 
Alontas ſweates 
In your lap, 

Ne will die fot to delight her, 
Phcebe yeeld, 
Or 1 die, 

: Shall true harts be fancies fuel! ? 


Montanus had no ſoner ended his Sonnet, but Coridon with a 
low curteſie roſe vp, and went with his fellow, and ſhut theyꝛ ſheepe 
in the foldes : and after returning to Aliena and Ganimede, conduc» 
ted them home wearie to his p{ze cottage . By the way there was 
much god chat with Montanus about his loue: hee refoluing Aliena 
that Phoebe was the faireſt Shephearteſſe in all Frante, and that in 
his eve, her beautie was cquall to the Rimphes. 

But quoth hee, as of all ſtones, the Diamond is moſt clerreſt, and 
pet moſt hard foꝛ the Lapidarie to cut, as of all lowers the roſe is the 
faireſt, and pet guarded with the ſharpeſt p:ickles : ſo of all our coun- 
tric Laſſes Phocbe is the b2ightelt , but the moft coy of all to ſtoope 
vnto deſire. But let her take herd quoth he, JF haue heard of _— 
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who fo: his high diſdaing againſt loue , peri | 
dwne loue. Mich this they were at Coridons e,where Mon- 
tanus parte from them, and they went in to reſt. Alinds and Gani- 
mede gladde of fo contented a ſhelter , made merry with the poze 
| — though thep had but country fare, and courſe lodging, 
pet their welcome was ſo great, x their cares ſo little, that thep coun- 
ted theyꝛ diet delicate, and ſlept as ſoundly as if they had been in the 
Court of Toriſmond. a | | 

The next moꝛne they lap long in bedde, as wearied with the toile 
of vnoceuſtomed trauell : but aſſone as they got vp, Aliena reſolued 
there to ſet vp their reſt , and by the helpe of Coridov. ſwapt a bar 
caine with his Landlo:d , and ſo became a iſtris of the farme and 
dl the flock : her lelfe putting on the attire of a ſhepheardeſſe, and Ga- 
nimede of a young ſwaine : cucry dap leading fo:th her flocks, with 
ſuch delight, that ſhe hcld her exile happy, and thought no content ta 
the bliſſe of a Country Cottage. Leauing her thus famous among 
the Shepheards of Arden, againe to Saladine, 

When Saladine had a long while concealcd a ſecrete refolution of 
reuenge, and could no longer hide fire in the flare , no2 Oyle in the 
flame: (fo2 ennie is like lightning, that will appeare in the darkeſt 
ſogge.) It chanced in a mozning bery early he cald vp tertaine of his 
fcruants,and went with them to the Chamber of R which be- 
ing apen, he entred with his crue, and ſurpꝛiſed his b:other when her 
was a flepe, and bound hun in fetters, and in the midit of his Hall, 
chained him to a poſt. Roſader amazed at this ſtrange thante, began 
to reaſon with his bother about the cauſe of this ſuddaine extremity, 
wherein he had w2ongd,and what fault he had committed woꝛthy fo 


in the follie of his 


carpe a penance. Saladine aunſwered him onely with aloke of dil © | 


daine,and went his wap, leauing poꝛe Roſader in a depe perplexitie. 
Who thus abuſed, fel into ſundꝛy paſlions, but no meanes ofrelicfe 
could be had: whereupon foꝛ anger he grew into a diſconted melan- 
choke. In which humour hee continued two oz th2ee dayes without 
meate:inſomuch that ſing his bꝛother would gine him no ſode hee 
fell into deſpaire of his life. Which Adam Spencer the olde Ser- 
naunt of Sir Iohn of Bourdeaux (wing, touched with the dutie and 
toue he ought to his old Maiſter, felt a remoꝛſe in his conſcience of his 
ſonnes miſhap, and therfoꝛe although Saladinc had giuen a generall 
charge to his ſeruaunts, that none of them, on paine of death, ſtould 
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gine either meate 02 dꝛink to Roſader, pct A dam Spencer in the night 
roſe ſecretlp,and bought him ſuch victuals as he could pꝛouide, and 
bulockthim,and ſet him at liberty. 8 | 

After Rolder had well feaſted himfclfe , and felt hee was loofs, 
ftraight his thoughts aymed at reuenge, and now /all bering aſleepe) 
he would haue quit Saladine with the method of his owne nufchicfe: 
bitt Adam Spencer did perſwade him to ths contrary with theſe rea⸗ 
ſons : Sir quoth he, be content, fo; this night goe againe to your old 
fetters, ſo ſhall you try the faith of friends, and ſaue the life of an olde 
ſeruant. To mo:row hath your bꝛother invited all your kind2ed and 
alies to a ſoleinne bꝛeakfaſt, onclp to fee you}, telling them that por 
are niad, and faine to be tied to a poaſt. Aſſoone as they tome, com⸗ 
piaine to them of the abuſc p:offcred pou by Saladine. It they tedꝛeſſe 
; pon, whp fo, but if they paſſe ouer pour plaints, /icco pede, and holde 
with the violence of pour bꝛother befoze pour innocencie, then thus: 
3 will leaue pou bnlockt, that you map b;cake out at pour pleaſurc, 
and at the end of the hall ſhall you'ſe ſtand a couple of god pollaxes, 
one foz you, and another fo: mee. When J giue pou a winke, ſhake 
ait your chaines, and let vs play the men and make hauock among 
them, dꝛiue them out of the houfe, and maintaine-poſſeſſion by fozce 
ot armes, till the King hath made a redꝛeſſe of pour abuſes. 

Theſe woꝛdes of Adam Spencer fo perfwaded Roſader, that he 
went to the place of his puniſhment, and ſtode there while the next 
mozning. About the time appointed, came all the gueſts bidden by 
Saladine, whom hee intreated with curteons and curious entertain- 
picut, as they all perteiued their welcome to be great. The tables in 
the hall where Roſader was tyed, were couercd, and Saladine bꝛing⸗ 
ing in his guells together, ſhewed thẽ where his bꝛather was bound, 
and was inchaind as a man lunatike. Roſader made reply, and with 
ſome inuectiues made complaints of the wꝛongs p2offered hun by 
Saladine, defiring they would in pitty feke ſome meanes fo: his re- 
liete. But in-vaine, they had ſlopt their eares with Vliſſes, that were 
his woꝛds neuer 9 fo:cible,he bꝛeathed onely his paſſions to þ wind. 
They ca wne with Saladine to dinner, beeing very fro- 
uke and pleaſant, waſhing their heads well with wine. At laſt, when 
the fume ol the grape had entred pel· mel in to their b2ames. , they 
began in ſatiricall ſpeeches to raile againſt Roſader: which A dam no 
longer bꝛoking, gaue the ligne, and Rolader ſhaking off his — 

| | 8 
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got a pollare in his hand, and flety amongſt them with ſuch violence 
and fur, that he hurt manp, flew ſome,and dꝛaue his bzother,and al 
the reſt quite aut of? the honſe . Steing the coalf deare , ho ſhutihe 
dw2c, and being ſoꝛe an hungred, and ſeing ſuch god victuals, he 
ſate him dolune with Adam Spencer, and ſuch god fellowes as her 
knew were honeſt men, and there feaſted themſelues wi h ſuch p20» 
uiſion as Saladine had pꝛepared fo: his friends. After they had taken 
their repaſt, Roſader rampicrd vp the-hoaſc,icalt vppon a ſodain his 
hoher ſhould raiſe ſome crue ofhis tenants, and ſurp:ize them vn⸗ 
awares. But Saladine tke a contrary tourſe, and went to the ſte⸗ 
riffe of the ſhire, and made complaint of Roſader, who giuing cre⸗ 
dite to Saladie, in a determined reſolu:ion to reuenge the. gentle⸗ 
mans wꝛongs, toke with him ſiue and twenty tall men, and made 
a vow, either to bꝛeake into the houſc and talte Roſader, oz elſe to 
cope him in till he made hun yeld by famine. In this determination. 
gathering a crew together, hee went foꝛward to ſet Saladine in His 
fo:mer eſtate, Ncwes of this was b:ought to Rolader , who' 
ſmilling at the cowardyze of his b:other, bꝛokt all the iniuries offo;- 
tune with patience , expecting the comming of the ſheriſſe. As hee 
walkt vpon the battlements of the houſe, he deſcried where Saladine 
and he dzew nere, with a trope of luſty gallants. At this he ſmild, x 
tald Adam Spencer, and ſhewed him the enuious trecherie of his 
bꝛother, and the folly of the ſheriffe , to be ſo credulous : now Adam 
 quothhe, what ſhall I ds - It reſts in me, either to peeld vp the houſe 
to my bꝛother, and ſ@ke a reconcilement, oꝛ elſe iſſue out, and bzeak 
thꝛough the company with courage: fo2 copt in like a coward, will 
not be. Ar J ſubmit (ah Adam) J diſhonoꝛ my ſelfe, and that is 
woꝛſe then death, foz by ſuch open diſgraces the fame of men growes 
odious: if I iſſue out amonſt them, foꝛtune may fauoꝛ me, and that J 
may eſcape with life: but ſuppoſe the woꝛſt, if I be ſlaine, then my 
death ſhail be honoꝛable to me, & ſo bnequall a reuenge infamous to 
Saladine . Mh then maiſter fozward, and feare not, aut amongſt᷑ 
them, they be but faintharted lozels: and faz Adam Spencer, if he 
die not at pour ſote, ſay he is a daſtard. Theſe woꝛds chered bp ſa 
the heart of young Rolader, that he thought himſelfe ſufficient foz 
them all, and therefoꝛe pꝛepared weapons foꝛ him and Adam Spen- 
cer, and were readie to entertaine the Sheriffc : foz no ſoner came 
Saladine and he to the gates, but Roſader vnlokt foz, leapt out, and 
F2 | allailed 
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aſſailed them, Witided many of them, and canſcd ihe reſt to giut 
backe, ſo that 4a and hc b;oke though the pꝛeaſe in deſpight of 
them all, and ta ke their way towards the foꝛreſt of rar. This re- 
pulſe ſo ſet the Sherittes hait on fire to reuenge, that he ſtrait cai⸗ 
ſed all the country, and made Hue and Cry atter them. But Rola- 
der and Ad»: knowing full well the ſecret wapes that led ihꝛough 
the Uinepards , ſtole away pꝛiuilp thꝛough the pꝛouince of Burde 
aux, and eſcaped ſafe to the fo:reſt of Arden. Being come thether. 
they were glad they had ſo god a harboz : fo2 foztune (whois like 
the Camclion) variable with cuery obiect, and conſtant in nothing 
but inconſtancie, thought to make them mirrpꝛs ofmutabillity, and 
thereloꝛe ſtill croſt then thus contrarily. Thinking ftull to paſſe on 
by che by-waics to get to Lions, they thanced on a path that led into 
the thickc of the foꝛreſt, where they wandered 5 oꝛ 6 dayes wich. 
out mcate, 2ᷣ̊ thep were almoſt famiſhed , finding neither ſhepheard 
no: cottage to relicue them: and hunger growing onfo cxtreame, 
Adam Spencer (bring old) began to faint, and ſitting him downe on 
a hill, and loking about him, eſpied where Roſc der lay as fe ble 
and as ill perplercd : which ſight made him ſhed tcarcs, and to fall 
into theſe bitter tearmes. 


Adam Spencers ſpeech. 


OP how the life of man may well be compared to the ſtate of the 
Ocean ſeas, that fo2 euery calme hath a thouſand ſtoꝛmes, tc - 
ſrinbling the Roſe trie, that fo2 a few flowers, hath amultitude of 
charpe pickles : all our pleaſures end in paine , and our higheft de- 
lights are croſſed with deepeſt diſcontents. The iopes of man, as 
they are fc w, ſo are they momentary, ſcarce ripe befoꝛe they are rot⸗ 
ten: and wethering in the bloſſome, cither parched with the heate of 
enuie oꝛ foztune, Foztunc , oh inconſtant friende, that in all thy 
deedes art froward and fickle, delighting in the pouertie of the low⸗ 
eſt, and the onerth:ow of the higheſt, to deſcipher thy inconſtancp: 
Thou ſtandeſt vpon a globe, and thy wings are plumed with times 
feathers, that thou maiſt cucr be reſtleſſe: thou art double faced like 
Janus, carrying frowns in the one to thꝛeaten, and ſmiles in the o⸗ 
ther to betrap, thou p2offereft an tele, and perfoꝛmeſt a ſcoꝛpion, and 
where thy greateſt fauaurs be, there is the leare of the — 
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mitioꝛtunes, lo variable: all thy actions. But why (Ad) daſt 
thou erclaine againſt foꝛtime: ſhe laughes at the plaints of the di⸗ 
N#: Jeb : aid there is nothing nioze picaſing to her, then to heare 
tles boat tinyer (abing allurements, oꝛ (02xowful men to diſtouet 
the ſ er & ihtu paſſions. Olat her not Alam then with content. 
but {wart her with bzoking all nſzaps with patience . Foz there 
is no greater check to the pꝛide of foztune , then with a reſolute cou 
rage ta paſſe ouer her croſſes without care. Thou art old Adain. and 
thy haircs ware white, the Palme trer is alrcady fuli of biomes, and 
in the kurrowes of thy face appeares the kalenders of death. Urrt 
thou bleſſed by foꝛtune, thy yerres could not be many , ns; the date 
of thy life long: then ſith nature muſt haue her due, what is it foz 
ther to reſigne her debt a little befoze the day. Ah it is not this which 
grit ueth me, noꝛ doe J care what miſhaps foꝛtune can wage againſt 
ne: but the light of Roſader, that galleth vnto the quicke . TUhen ff 
remember the woꝛſhips of his houſe, the honoꝛ of his fathers , and 
the vertues of hunſelfe: then doe J ſap, that foztune and fates are 
molt iniurious, to cenfure ſohardcxtreames, againſt a pouth of ſs 
great hope. Oh Rolader, thou art in the flower of thine age, and in 
the pꝛide of thine pcarcs, buxome and full of Pay. Nature hath pꝛo⸗ 
igailyinnicht thee with her fauo:s , and vertue made thee the mir- 
re: ot her excellence : and now thzongh the decree of the vmuſt ſtars, 
to haue all theſe god parts nipt in the blade, and blemiſht by the 
inconſtancie of foꝛtune. Ah Roſader, could Fhelpe thee , my gricke 
were the leſſe, and happy ſhould my death be, ik it might be the be» 
ginning of thy reliefe: but ſœing we perriſh both in one extreame, if 
is a double ſo:rowe. TUhat ſhall I doe: pꝛeuent the light of his fur 
ther miſfoꝛtune, with a pꝛeſent diſpatch of mine owne life. Ah, de- 
ſpaire is a mertileſſe ſinne, 

As he was readp to goc foꝛward in his paſſion; he loked earneſtly 
on Roſader, and ſeeing him change colour, her roſe vp and went ts 
hun, and holding his temples, ſapd: what cherre maiſter : though all 
faile, let not the heart faint : the courage of a man is ſhewed in the 
reſolution of his death. At theſe woꝛds Roſader lifted vp his eps, 
and loking on Adam Spencer, began to weep. Ah Adam quoth hee, 
I ſoꝛrowe not to die, but I grieue at the manner of np death. Bight 
A with my lannce encounter the enemie, and ſo die in the field, it 
were honoz, and content: might I (Adam) combat with ſome wild 
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beaff, xperrith as his pzav 2 I were ſatiſnen, but to die with hunger: 
Oh Adam, it is the extreameſt of all ex:reanes .. Paiſter {quo'h de 
poulee we are both in one pꝛeditament, and long J cannot liuc with: 
out nieate: ſceing therefoꝛc we tan find no fod , let thedeath of the 
one pꝛeſerue the life or the other. Ram old, and ouerwoꝛne with 
age, you are pou. ig, and are the hope of many honoꝛs, let me then 
die, J will p;eſcntly cut mv vepnes : and maſter, with the warne 
bloud,relicuc your fainting ſpirits, ſuck on that till J end, and pou be 
conifozted . With that Adam Spencer was rcadieto pull out his 
knife, when |: oſader full of courage, though very faint, roſe bp, and 
wilht Adam Spencer fo ſit there till his returne: foꝛ my mind gines 
mc quoth he, J ſhall bang ther meate. With that, line a mad man 
he roſe vp, x ranged bp and downe the wods, ſerking to encounter 
ſojue wild beaſt with his rapier, that either he might carry his friend 
Adam fed, oz elſe pledge his life in pawne of his loyalty . Jt hapned 
that dap, that Geriſmond'theilawfull King of France, baniſhed by 
To:iiſmond, who with a luſtv crew of outlawes liued in that fozs 
reſt , that day in honoꝛ ofhis bi. th, made a feaſt to all his bold pco- 
men, and frolickt it with ſtoꝛe of wine and veniſon , ſitting all at a 
long table binder the ſhadow of Limon trees : to that place by chance 
fo:tune conducted Nolader, who ſering ſuch a crew of bꝛaue men, 


hauing foze of ihat, foz want of which he and Adam perriſhed, hes * 


lept boldly to the boꝛds end, and ſaluted the companie thus. 
Whatſocuer thou be that art maiſter of theſe luſty (quires , I ſa⸗ 
inte the as graciouſly, as a man in extreame diſtreſſe may : knowe 
that J and a fellow friend of mine, are here famiſhed in the foꝛreſt fo; 
want of fd: perriſh we muſt, vnleſſe relieued by thy fauoꝛs. Ther⸗ 
fo:e, if thou be ? gentleman, giue meate to men, and ſuch as are c- 
uerv wa woꝛthy of life , let the pꝛoudeſt ſquare that ſits at thy table 
riſe and incounter with me in any honoꝛable point of actiuity what 
ſocuer, and if he and thou pzoue me not a man, ſent me away com⸗ 
fo:flete. If thou refuſe this, as a niggard of thy cates , J will haue 
amonaſt vou with my ſwoꝛd, fo: rather will J die valiantly, then pe⸗ 
riſh with fo cowardly an ertreame. Gerilmond loking hun erneit⸗ 
lp in the face, and ſeeing fo pꝛoper a gentleman in fo bitter paſſion, 
was moued with fa great pitty , that riſing from the table, he toke 
bim by the hand, and bade him welcome, willing hun to ſitte 
dobune in his place, and in his rome not only to cate his fill an 
| | 030 
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Loꝛd of the feaff. Gramarty fir (quoth Roſader) but. A haue a fœbie 
friend that lycs derre by fainilhed almoſt fo: fode,aged, and therfoze 
le qe able tv abide the extreamitie of hunger then my ſelfc; ediſhonaz 
it 19;re fo: mie to taſte one crumme, heſoꝛę made hun partner ot u 
to: tunes: thercfoze will I run and fetch hun, e then A will gratefully 
accept of pour pꝛoſler. Away hies Rolader to Adam Spenger and tels 
hun the newes, who was gladde of ſo happy foꝛtune, but ſafteblehee 
was that he could not goe: whereuppon | ofader got him bppon his 
are 
men ſaw, they grez*ly eit 2 and 
Noſader haning Gerifmonds platt aſſianed him, would not it there 
himſelfe, but ſet downe Adam Spencer. TN ell, to be thozt,thoſe'hans 
gry ſquiers fel to they? victuals, efcaſted themſeiues with good deli⸗ 
cates, and great ſtoze of wine. Aſſoneas they had taken their renaſt. 
Geriſmond deſirous to heare what hard fo:tune daaue them inte 
thoſe bitter extremities., requeſted Roſader to difcourte; (if it were 
notany way p2ciudiciall vnto him) the cauſe of his traueit, Roſader 
deſtrous any way to ſatiſ-fe the curtefie ofhis fauourable Bal, firſt 
beginning his exor dium with a volte of ſighs, and a few luke warms 
tearcs, p;oſecu:ed his diſcourſe, + told hun from point —— 
foꝛtunes, how he was che pouageft fonne ol Sir Iolm of 
his name Roſader. how his bꝛother ſund2y times had wzanged hin, 
aud taſtly, how fo2 beating the ſheriffe, and hurting hismen he fed: 
and this old man (quoth he) whom J doe much loue and honour, is 
ſurnamed Adam Spencer, an old ſeruaunt of my Fathers, and ons 
(that fo) his lone) neuer failed me in all y mif-foztunes. Wye Ge» 
ri\mond heard this, hee fell on the neck ol Roſader, and next diſconrs 
fing vnto him, how he Geriſmond King, exued by 
Toriſmond, what familiaritic hat euer been betwirthis Father ſie 
John of Bourdeaux and him, how faithfull a ſubiect he liued, t howe 
honourable he died: pꝛomiſing fo2 his ſake, to giue both him and — 
Friend ſuch curteous entertaigement, as his eta enate could mi- 
nilter: and vpon this made.hini one ofhus Fo:refiers,. 7 
Roſader ſcing it was the King, craued pardon los his boldnede; 
in that he did not doe hun due reuerente, r humbly gaue him thanks 
fo: his fanourable curteſie. Geriſawond not ſatiſurd ytt with newes, 
began to encuire if hee had bane lately in the Court of Tot mand, 


and. whether bee had ſeene his daughec Rulalind 03 uo. 7 
O F: 


Euphues 
tek put. e manptmcs cd nat 


— — — 


of Roſader came to —— 
ring ht kr waa eat Lune i hoes 


with his innocencie, hee boldiy went with the Perautt vnto 
—— vat —— — _ — 
to gre _ 
amazed Saladine, chiefly, in that the Jayler had traight charge 
dim; to ( that he ſhould be cloſe pziſoncr. Pany paſſionate thoughts 
cam? in his head, til at laſt he began to fall into conſideration of his 
fozmer folltics, and to meditate with himſelfe. Leaning his head on 
His hand, and his elbowon his knee, full of ſozrowe, griefe x diſquies 
ted p, he refolued into theſe tearmes, ; 


Saladines e 
V Shape Sulos, wen ay hte the mines, 
wanton dofires wapt within the Labozinth oftheſe talamities. 
Arenot the Beauvas daomers of mens deedes : And — not 
Goda ballance in his Aft, to re ward with fanour, and — barn 
infkice 4 Dy Sala dine, the faults ofthy youth, as they were 
were they ſouie: and not onel 2 — 
King ee nch of mature. Tahelpes alone littet 8 — 
ung 
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louing, and Bꝛothers that are ſonnes of one Father, ſhould liue in 
fciendlhip without iarre. Dh Saladine, ſo it ſhould be : but thou halt 
with the Da againft the wind, with the Crab ſtroue againſt 
x — by bnkindneſle. Roladers 
w2ongs, the wꝛongs of Roſader (Saladine) cries foz reuenge , his 
ponth plcades to & O D to inflict ſome penance bpon thee, his ver- 
tues are pleas that infozce waits of diſpleaſure to croſe thee: Chou 
haſt highly abuſed thy kinde and naturall bꝛother, and the Heauens 
cannot ſpare to quit ther with puniſhment. There is no ſting to the 
woꝛme of cõſciente, no hel to a minn touched with gilt. Euer wong 
J offered him (called nowe to remembꝛante) wꝛingeth a dꝛoppe of 
blood from my hart: enery badde looke, euery frowne pincheth mee 
at the quicke, and ſaies, Saladine, thou haſt ſinned againſt Roſader. 
Be penitent, and aſligne thy ſcife ſome pennance fo difcouer thy ſoꝛ⸗ 
row, and pacifte his wzath. eb 

In the depth of his paſſion , hee was fent foz tothe King: who 
wich aloke that thꝛeatned death, entertained him, and demaunded 
of him where his b:other was :? Saladine made aunſwcre,that bppon 
fome riot made againlt the Shcriffe of the ſhiere, he was lledde from 
Bourdeaux, but he knew not whether. Nap billaine (quoth hee) I 
haue heard of the w2ongs thou haſt p:offcred thy Bꝛocher fince the 
death ol thy Father, and by thy meanes haue Jioft a moſt b:aue 
and reſolute Cheualier. LThercfoze in iuſtite to puniſh the , J ſpare 
thy life foz thy fathers ſake , but baniſh the faz euer from the Court 
and Country of Fraunce, and ſ&@ thy departure be within ten dapes, 
elſe truſt me thou ſhaltloſe thy head, and with that the King ficw a- 
way in a tage, and leſt pe Saladine greatip perplered. Who gries 
uing at this exile, vet determined to beare it with paticnce, and pen⸗ 
nance of his fozmer follies, to trauell abꝛoade in cuery Coaſt. till he 
had faund out his bꝛother Roſader. TUith whom now J do begin. 

— Rolader bering thus p:eferred tothe place of a Foꝛreſter by Ge- 
nſmond, rated out the remembzance of his bothers vnkindnes by 
continuall exrrtiſe, traucrſing the groues and wild Fozrcfts ; part- 
Iy to heare the melady ofthe ſwert birds which recoꝛded, and partlic 
to ſhew his diligent indeuour in his maiſters behalfe. Pet whatſoe⸗ 
ner hee did, oz howſocucr hee talked, the liuelp image of Roſalind 
remained in memoꝛp: on her ſweet perfections he fedde his thoughts 
p2ouing himſelfe like the eagle, a „ bird, ſinte that - — 

nowne 
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knowne by beholding the ſunne , ſo was he by regarding ertellent 
beauty. One day among the reit finding a fit oppoztunitic and place 
conuenient, deſirous to diſtouer his woes in the weds , her ingra⸗ 
ned with his knife on the barke of a Pirre tree , this pzetty eſtimate 
of his miſtris perfection. 

Soneno, 


Of all chaſte birds the Phoenix doth excell, 

Ofall ſtrong beaſts the Lion beares the bell : 

Of all ſweete flowers the Roſe doth ſweeteſt ſmell, 
Of all faire maides my Reſalyna is faireſt. 


Of all pure mettals gold is onely pureſt, 

To all high trees the Pine hath higheſt creſt, 

Of all (oft ſweeres, I like my miſtru beſt, 

Of all chaſte thoughts my miſtris thoughts are rareſt, 


O fall proud birds, the Eagle pleaſeth /ove, 
Of prettie foules, kind Venus likes the Doue: 
Of trees, Afmeru i doth the Oliue loue, 

Of all ſweete Nimphs I honour Ro/ahnd. 


Of all her gifts her wiſdome pleaſeth moſt, 
Of al her graces vertue (he doth boaſt : 
For all the gifts my life and ioy is loſt, 

If Reſalynd prooue cruell and vnkind. 


In theſe and ſuch like paſſions Roſader did euerp day eternize 


the name of his Roſalynd , and this day eſpecially when Alena 
and Ganimede (infozced by the heat of the ſanto ſeeke foz ſhelter) 
by god fo:tume ariued in that place, where this amoꝛous fo:eſter 
regiſtred his melancholy paſſions : they ſaw the ſodaine change of 
his lokes, his folded armes, his paſſionate fighes : they heard him 
often ab2uptip call on Roſalynd, who (pe ſdule) was as hotlp bur» 
ned as himſelfe, but that ſhe Chzonded her paines in the cinders of 
ho:102able madeſty, Whercupon geſſing him to be in loue, and accoz- 
SIT rp eros 

dainly bz p by their appꝛoch, and Ganimede 
choke him out of his dumps thus, 

What newes Foꝛreſter: haſt thou wounded ſome etre, and loſt 
him in the fall - Care not manfoz ſo (mall a loſſe, thy foes was — 


r 
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the ſkin, the ſhoulder, and the hoznes:tis unters lucke to ayme faire 
and mille: and a wodmans foztune to ſtrike, and pet go without the 
ame. - 

. Thon art beyond the marke Ganiwede (quoth Alena) his paſ- 
lions are greater, and his ſighes diſtouer moꝛe loſſe: perhaps in tra- 
nerfing theſe thickets, he hath ſcene ſome beautifull Nymph , and is 
growne amozous. It map be fo (quoth Ganimede) fo2 heere he hath 
newly engrauen ſome ſonnet : come and ſ# the diſcourſe of the fo2-- 
reſters poems. Reading the ſonnet ouer, and hearing him name Ro- 
falind , Aliena lot on Ganimede , and laught, and Ganimede Io» 
king backe on the Foreſter, and ſ&ing it was Roſader , bluſht: pet 
thinking to ſhzowde all vnder his pages apparell , ſhe boldly retur- 

Jp2ap the tell me Forefter, whatis this Roſalynd ſoꝛ whom 
thou pineſt awap in ſuch paſſions - Js ſhe ſome Nimph that waits 
bppon Dianas traine , whoſe chaſtitie thou hjaſt deſciphered in ſuch 
Epethites 2 Oz is the ſome ſhepheardeſſe that haunts theſe plaines, 
whole beautie hath ſo bewitched thy fancy , whoſename thou ſha⸗ 
Boweft in court vnder the figure of Roſalynd, ag Ouid did Iulia, 
vnder the the name of Cerinna?Dz ſay me fo:ſoth, is it that Roſalind 
of whom weſhepheards haue heard talke, ſhe (Fo:reſter\that is the 
daughter of Geriſmond, that once was Ring, and now an Out⸗ 
law in this Fozreft of Arden. At this Rolader fetcht a deep ſigh, 
and ſapd : it is ſhe, O gentleſwain , it is ſhe, that Saint it is whom 
I ſerue, that Goddefſe, at whoſe ſh2ine J do bend all my denotions, 
the moſt faireſt of all faires, the Phenix ot all that ſcre , and the pu⸗ 
ritp of allearthly perfection. And whp [gentle Foꝛeſter ] it ſhe be ſo 
beautifull, and thou ſo amo:ous , is there ſuch a diſagreement in thy 
thoughts ⸗ Bappily the reſembleth the Roſe, that is, ſwete, but 
full ot pꝛickles: oʒ the Serpent Regius that hath ſcales as glozious 
as the Sunne, and a bzeath as infections as the Aconitum is deads 
ly: So thy Roſalynd may be moſt amiable, and pet bnkind , full of 
—— » and pet froward: coy without wit, and diſdainfull withont 
reaſon. 

O ſhepheard quoth Ro/ader , kneweſt thou her perſonage graced 


with the excellence of all perfection, being a harboꝛ wherein the 


Graces ſhzowd their bertues, thou wouldſt not bꝛeath out ſuch blaſ⸗ 
phemp againf the beuteous 1 She is a diamond, bꝛight. 
2 but 
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but not hard, pet of moſt chaff opexation: a pearle ſo oꝛient, that it 
tan be ſtaind with no blemiſh: a Roſe without pꝛickles, and a pꝛin⸗ 
celle abſolige, as well in beautie, as in vertue. But J, vnhappp J, 
haue let mine eye ſoare with the eagle againſt ſo bꝛight a ſun, that 
Jam quite blind: J haue with Apollo cnamo:cd mp ſelfe of a Da- 
phne, not (as ſhe) diſdainfull , but far moze chaſt then Daphne: J 
haue with 1xion lapd mplouc on luno and ſhall (A fcare) cmbzacc 
nought but a cloud. Ah ſhepheard, J haue reacht at a ſtar , my de- 
ſires haue mounted aboue my degree, and my thoughts about my 
foꝛtunes: I being a peaſant , haue ventured to gaze on a pꝛinceſſe, 
whofc honoꝛs are to high to bouchſafe ſuch baſe l oues. 

Ulhv Foꝛreſter quoth Ganimede, comfo:t thy ſelſe, be blithe and 
frolicke man. Lone ſowſcth as low, as ſhe ſoareth high, and Cupid 
ſhots at a rag aſſone as at a robe, and Venus eye that was ſo cus 
rious, ſpackled fauour on pole-foted Vulcan . Feare not man, wo⸗ 
mens lokes are not tieð o dignities feather , no: make thy curious 
eſtemc where the ſtone is found, but what is the vertue. Fearenot 
Foxrefter , faint heart neuer wonne faire lady. But where lines 
Rolalynd now, at the Court | 

Oh no quoth Roſader, ſhe liues Jknow not where , and that is 
my ſoꝛrowe, baniſhed by Toriſmond, and that is my hell: fo; might 
J but find her ſacred perſonage, and plead befoze the barre ot her pit- 
ty, the plaint of my paſſions, hope tels me ſhe would grace me with 
fome fauo:: and that would ſuffite, as recompence of all my fozmer 
miſeries: much haue J heard of mp miſtris excellence , and J know 
fozreſter, thou canſt deſcribe her at the full, as one that haſt ſuruaped 
all her parts with a curious eye, then doe that fauoꝛ, to tell me what 
her perfections be. That J will quoth Roſader, foz J glozie to make 
all eares wonder at my miſtreſſe excellence. And with that he pulld 
a paper fozth his boſome, wherein he read this, 


Roſalynds deſcriptions. 

Like to the cleare in higheſt ſpheare, 
Where all imperiall glory ſhines, 
Of ſelie ſame colours is her haire, 
Whether vnfolded or in twines : 
| Heigh ho, faire Rog/a/nd. 

Her eyes are Saphires ſet in ſnow, 
Refining 
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Refining heauen by euery wincke : 3 
The Gods doe fearewhen as they glow, 
And I doe tremble when I thinke, 

Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


| Hercheckes arelikethe bluſhing cloude, 
That beautifics Awrorae: face, 
Orlike the ſiluer Crimſon ſhroud, 
That heb ſmiling lookes doth grace: 
8 H ho, — Roſalynd, 
Her eyes are like to budded Roſes, 
Whom rankes of Lillies neighbour nigh, 
Within which bounds (he balme incloſes, 
Apt to intice a Deitie: 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


Her necke is like a ſtately tower, 

Where loue himſelfe impriſoned lies, 

To watch for glaunces every houre, 

From her divine and ſacred eyes, . 
Heigh ho, for Ro/ahnd. 

Her paps are centers of delight, 

Her paps are robes of heauenly frame; 

Where nature molds the dew of light, 

To feede perfection with the ſame : 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


With orient pearle, with Rubie red, 

With Matble white, with Rubie blew, . 

Her body euerie way is fed, 

Yet ſoft in touch and ſweete in view : 
Heigh ho, faire Xo/a/ynd. 

Nature her ſelfe her ſhape admires, 

The Gods — her ſight. 

And loue forſakes his heauenly fires, 

Aud at her eyes his brand doth lighe: 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


Then muſe not Nimphs though] _ 
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The abſence of faire Reſalynd, | 
Since for her faire there is fairer nove, 
Nor for her vertues ſo divine. 
Heigh ho, faire Reſagnd. T7 - 
Heigh ho wy heart, would God that ſhe were mine, 
Terii, quia deperibat, 


Belteue me (quoth Ganimede) either the Fo:refter is an exqui⸗ 
fite painter, oz Roſalind farre aboue wonder: it makes me blulh to 
heare how women ſhould be ſo excellent, and pages ſo bnperfcct. 

Rolader beholding her earncſtly, anſwered thus. Truly gentle 
page thou haſt cauſe tocomplaine ther, wert thou the ſubſtance : but 
reſcmbling the ſhadow, content thy ſelfe , fo2 it is excellence inough 
to be like the excellence of nature. He hath anſwered you Ganimede 
quoth Aliena, it is inough fo2 pages to waite on beautifull ladies, 
and not to be beautifull themſclues . Oh miſtris (quoth Ganimede) 
hold pon pour peace, foz pou are partiall : who knows not, but that 
all women haue deſtre to tie ſoueraigntie to their peticoates , and a⸗ 
ſcribe beauty to themſelues, where ifbopes might put on their gar 
ments, perhaps they would pꝛoue as comelp, it not as comely, as 
turteous. But tell me Foꝛreſter, (and with that ſhe turud to Roſa- 
der) under whom maintaineſt thou thy walk: Gentle Swain, vn- 
der the King of Outlawes , ſayd he, the vnloztunate Geriſmond, 
who hauing loft his kingdome,crowneth his thoughts with content, 
accounting it better to gouerne among poꝛe men in peace, then 
great men in danger. But haſt thou not ſayd ſhe, (hauing ſo melan- 
cholp opoꝛtunities as the foreſt aſfoꝛdeth the) wꝛitten moꝛe ſon⸗ 
nets in commendations of thy miſtris: 4 haue gentle ſwain quoth he, 
but they be not about me, to moꝛrow by dawn of d dap. if your flocks 
fed in theſe paſtures, J will bzing them you:wherin you ſhall reads 
my paſſions, while J feele them, iudge my patience when you reade 
it: till when, I bid farcewell.So giuing both Ganimede and Aliena a 
gentle god night, her reſoꝛted to his lodge, leaning them to their 
pꝛitle pꝛatle. So Ganimede (ſapd Aliena , the fozreftcr being gone) 
pou are mightily beloued, men make ditties in pour pꝛaiſe, ſpend 
ſighs foꝛ pour ſake , make an idoll of pour beauty: ſurely it grieues 
me not alittie to ſve the poꝛe man ſo penſtue, and pou ſo pittileſſe. 

Ah Aliena (quoth ſhe) be not peremptozy in pour — » Y 
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heare Roſalind pzaiſe as J am Ganimede, but were JRofalynd, 
A could auſwere the Fozreftcr : ifhe mourne foz loue , there are me- 
dicines fo2 loue : Roſalynd cannot be faire and vnkind . And ſo Pa- 
dame pou ſte it is time to folde our flockes , oz els Coridon will 
frowne,t ſay vou will neuer pꝛoue god hufwife, With that they put 
their ſheepe to their coates, and went home to her friend Coridoas 
coitage. Aliena as merry as might be, that ſhe was thus in the com- 
pany of her Roſalind : but ſhe poʒe ſoule , that had loue her load- 
ſtarre , and her thoughts let on fire with the flame of kancy, coulds 
take no reſt , but being alone began to conſider what paſſionate pe- 
nance poꝛe Roſader was eniopned to by Lone and Foztune:that at 
laſt the fell into this humoz with her ſelle. 


| Roſalynde paſſionate alone. 
Av Roſilinde, how the fates haus let downein their windbe to 
make thee bnhappy : fo: when foztunc hath done her woꝛſt, then 
Lones comes in to begin a new tragedy : ſhe ſekes to lodge her ſon 
in thine cyes , and to kindle her fires mn thy boſome. Beware fond 
-girle, he is an bnculy gueft to harboz : foz entring in by intreats, hee 
will not be thꝛuſt out bp fozce,and yer fires are fed with ſuch fucll,as 
no water is able to quench. Scﬀſt thou not howe Venus ſ&kes to 
wꝛap the in her Labozinth, wherein is pleaſure at theentrance, buf 
within, ſoꝛrowes, care, and diſcontent ? ſhe is a Spꝛen, ſtoppe thine 
eares at her melody: ſhe is a baſiliſke, ſhut thine eyes, and gaze not 
at her, leaſt thou perriſh . Thou art now placed in the country con- 
tent, -where are heauenly thoughts, and meane deſires : in thoſe 
Lawnds where thy ficcks fade , Diana haunts : be as her mmphs, 
chaſte , an enemy to loue : foz there is no greater honoz to a maide, 
than to account of Fancie as a moꝛtall foe to their ſere . Daphne, 
that bonnp wench was not turned into a Bap trie, as the Poets 
faine, but foꝛ her chaſtity, her fame was immoztall , reſembling the 
lawꝛell that is euer grene. Followe thou her ſteppes Roſalynde, 
and the rather, foz that thou art an exile, 4 baniſhed from the court, 
whoſe diſtrefle, as it is appeaſed with patience, ſo it would be renu- 
ed with amozous paſſions . Paue mind on thy fozepaſſed foztunes; 
feare the woꝛſt, and intangle not thy ſelfe with pꝛeſent fancies, leaſt 
louing in haff, thou repent thee at leaſure. Ah but pet Roſalmd, it is 
Roſader that courts the, one, who as he is beautifull, ſo he is vertu⸗ 
ous 
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ous, and harboꝛeth in his mind as many god qualities as his face is 
{hadowed with gratious fauours : and thcrefozc Roſalind ſtoope to 
loue, leaſt, being either to top, oꝛ to truell, Venus ware w;oth,and 
plague the with the reward of diſdaine. 

Roſalynd thus paſſionate, was wakened from her dumps by A- 
liena, who ſaid it was time to goe to bedde. Coridon ſwore that was 
true, foz Charles Waine was riſcn in the No;th. Uhereuppon each 
taking leauc of other, went to their reſt , all but the poꝛe Roſalind, 
who was ſo full of paſſions, that ſhe coulde not poſſeſſe any content. 
Vell, leauing her to her bꝛoken flumbers, expect what was pcrfoz- 
med by them the next mo2mng. 

The Sunne was no ſoner ſtept from the bed of Avrora, but Alie- 
na was wakened by Ganimede: who reſtleſſe all night had toſſed in 
heryaſſions: ſaping it was then time to goe to Þ field to vnſold their 
Fe. Alena (that ſpicd where the Pare was by the Younds, and 
could ſ& day at a little hole) thought to be pleaſant with her Gani- 
mede, and therefoze replied thus: What wanton : the Sunne is but 
new vp, and as vet Iris riches lies folded in the boſome of Flora. Phœeæ · 
bus hath not dzicd vp the pearled dewe, and ſo long Coridon hath 
taught me it is not fit to leade the Sheepe abꝛoade, lcaſt the dewe be&- 
ing dnwholeſome, they get the rot: but now ſer J the olde pꝛouerbe 
true, her is in haſt whom the deuill dꝛiues, and where loues pꝛickes 
' fozward,there is no woꝛſe death then delay. Ah my god Page, is 
there fancie in thine epc, and paſſions in thy hart : What haſt thou 
wꝛapt loue in thy lokcs- and ſet all thy though:s on fire by affection? 
Atell the, it is a flame hard to be quencht as that of Ætna. But nas 
ture muſt haue her courſe , womens eyes haue facultie attractiue of 
faire Jeat, and retentine like the Diamond: they dall in the delight 
luke the obietts, till gazing on the Panthers beautifullſkin,repenting 
experiente tel them he hath a deuouring panch. Come on (qd. Gani- 
mede) this ſermon of pours is but a ſubtiltie to lie ſtil a bed, becauſe | 
either pon thinke the moꝛning told, oꝛ eis J beeing gone, you would 
ſteale a nappe: this ſhift carries no pauime, and thereſoꝛe vp and a⸗ 
way. And lo: loue let me alone, ile whip him away with nettles, and 
ſet diſdaine as a charme to withſtand his fo:ccs : and thereſoꝛe lake 
pon fo your ſcifc , be not too holde, fo: Venus can make you bend: 
no; to coy,fa2 Cupid hath a picrcing dart, that wul make pou trie 
Peccexi. And that is it (quoth Alen) that hath raiſed you lo m_ 
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this moꝛning. And with that ſhe ſlipt on her peticoat , and Eart vy: 
and alone as ſhe had made her ceady,and taken her bjcakfaft,away 
goe theſe two with the bagge and bottles to the ſielde, in moze 
ſant content ofminde , then cuer they were in the Court ot Torif< 
mond. Chey tame no fonernye the foids, but they might fie where 
their dilcdtented Fozreſter was walking in his ie. Alone 
as Aliens ſaw him, ſhe ſimid,and ſgid to Ganimede, wipe your eyes 
ſweeting,foz ponder is pour ſweet hart this moꝛning in derp pzayers 
(no doubt) to Venus, that ſhe map make pou as pittifnll as he is paſs 
fionate. Come on Ganimede, J pꝛap thee lets haue alittle ſpoꝛt with 
him, Content (quoth Ganimede) and with that, to waken him out of 
his derpe mente, ſhe began thus. | | 

Foꝛreſter, god foztune to thy thoughts, and eaſe to thy paſſlons, 
what makes pou ſo early abꝛoad this mo:ne, inc jon ( no 
doubt) of pour Roſalnd. Take hed Fozreſtcr,ſtep not to farre,the 
- F@o;dmap be deepe, and you flippe ouer the ſhoes : J tell ther, flies 
haue their ſplene, the ants choller, the leaſt haire ſhadowed, and the 
ſmalleſt loues great deſires, Tis god Foꝛreſter to loue, but not tu o- 
ucr-loue, leaſt in louing her that likes ther not, thou lolde thy ſelſe in 
an endleſſe Labozinth. Roſader firing the faire Shepheardeſſe e her 
p2ettieſwaine, in whoſe company he felt the greateſt eaſe ol his care, 
he returned them a ſalute on this manner. 

Gentle Shepheards all haile,and as healthful be your flocks , as 
pou happp in content. Loue is reſfleffe , and inp body is but the tell 
of my bane,in that there J find buſte thoughts, and bꝛoken flumbers; 
here, (although euery where paſſionate) J bꝛoke loue with moze pa⸗ 
tience,in that euerp obiect feedes mine eye with varietie of fancies : 
when Jloke on Floras beauteous tapiſtrie, checkered with the pꝛide 
of all her treaſures, J call ta minde the faire face ol Roſalind, whoſe 
heaucnlp hue excedes the roſe and Lillie in they? higheſt extellence: 
the bzightneſfe of Phoebus ſhine puts mee in minde to thinke on the 
ſparkling flames that flewe from her eyes, and ſet my hart firſt on 
fire: Theſweet harmony ofthe birds, puts mee inremembzance of 
the rare melodie of her voyce, which like the Sy:en enchaunteth the 
eares of the hearer. Thus in contemplation J ſawe my ſo:rowes, 
with applying the perfection ol euerp obiect to the extellentie of her 
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Hane oft wiſht with my ſeife, that if J ſhould ener poue as amoꝛous 
as Ocnon, J might find as faithfall a Paris as pour ſelfe. 

How ſap you by this liem Fozreſter? (quoth Ganimede) the faire 

eſſe fauoꝛs yon, who is miſtris of ſo many flocks. Leaue 
off man the ſuſpition of Roſalind loue, when as ſnatching at her, you 
roue beyond the Sone, and caſt your lokes vpon my miſtris, who 
no doubt is as faire, though not ſo ropall, one birde in the hand, is 
woꝛth two in the wod: better pdſefle the loue of Aliena, then catch 
friuoloullp at the ſhadow of Roſalind. 
tell thee boy, quoth Roſader, ſo is my fancie fixed on my Roſa · 
, that were thy Miſtris as faire as Læda o: Danae, whom loue 
courted in tranſ-fo:med ſhapes, mine epes woulde not vouch to en⸗ 
tertaine their beauties: and ſo hath Loue lockt me in her perfections, 
that had rather oneiy contemplate in her beauties , then abſolutlic 
polleſle the excellente of another. Venus is to blame Foꝛreſter, if 
hauing ſa true a ſeruaunt of pou, ſhe rewardeth you not with Roſa- 
und, if Roſalind were moze fairer then herſeiſe. 

Leauing this pzattle, now Jle put pou in minde ofpour p2omiſe, 
about thoſe Sonets which pou ſaid were at home in pour Lodge. J 
haue them about me, quoth Roſader, let bs fit downe, and then you 
ſhall heare what a Poeticall furic Loue will infuſe into a man: with 
that they ſate downe vpon a grene banke, ſhapowed with fig trers, 
and Roladcr fetching a derpe ligh, read them this Sonnet, 


Roſader Sonnet. 
In forrowes Cell I laid me downe to ſleepe. 
But waking woes were iealous of mine eyes, 
They made them watch, and hend themielues to weepe, 
But weeping teares their want could not ſuffice : 
Yet fath for her they wept who guides my hart, 
They weeping (mile, and triumph in their ſmart. 


 Oftheſe my teares, a fountaine fiercely fprings, 
Where Deus baynes herſelfe incenſi with love, 
Where (pid bowſeth his faire fethered wingp,. 
But I. behold hat paines I muſt approve. 
Care drinkes it dry, but when on her I thinke, 
Loue makes me weepe it full vnto the brink. OS 
: =D 
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Meane while my ſighes yeeld truce vnto my teates, 
By them the windes im reaſt and fiercely blow: 
Let when T ſigh, the flame more plaine 2ppeares, 
And by their force, with greater power doth glo. 
Amids theſe paines, all Phoenix like I thrive, 
Sich lone that ycelds me death, may life revive. 
Roſader en eſperance. 


Now ſurely fozrefter , quoth Aliena, when thou madcſ this ſon⸗ 
neth, thou wert in ſome amo:ous quandary, neither to fearefull, as 
di pairing of thy miſtris fauonrs , noz to gleeſome, as hoping in thy 
fo:tumes. I can ſmile quoth Ganimede, at the Sonettocs , Caw 
zones, Padigals,rounds, and rouudelaies, that theſe penſiue pati⸗ 
ents poure out, when their epes are mote full of wantonneſte, then 
their hearts of paſſions . Then, as the fiſhers put the ſweetclt baite 
to the faireſt fiſh , ſo thefe Ovidiars holding Amo in their tongues, 
when their thoughts come at haphazard , waite that they be wzapt 
in an endiſſe laboꝛinth of (ozrowe , when walking in the large leas 
of liberty, they oneip haue their humoꝛs in their inckpot . It they 
find women fo fond, that they will with ſuch painted lures tome to 
theirluft, then they triumph till they be full goꝛgde wth pleaſures 2 
and then ſlie they away (like ramage Kites) ts their owne content, 
leauing the tame fole their miſtris full of fancy, yet without euer 
a feather . It they miſſe (as dealing with ſome waric wanton, that 
wants not ſuch a one as themſelues, but ſpies their ſnbtilty) they end 
their amoꝛs with a few fained ſighes, and ſo their extuſe is, their 
Hiſtris is cruell, and they ſinother paſſions with patience. Such 
(gentle foxreſter) we map deeme pou to be, that rather paſſe away 
the time here in theſe waodes with wꝛitting amozets , then to bee 
deepely enamoꝛed (as vou ſap) of your Rolalynd. Jfpon be ſuch 
aone, then I pꝛay God, when you thinke your foꝛtune at the high- 
eſt , and pour deſires to be moſt excellent , then that you may with 
Ixion, embꝛate Iuno in aclowd, and haue nothing but a marble mi⸗ 
ſreffe to releaſe pour martirdome: but if pou be true and truſtie, 
cie-paind and hart-ſicke , then accurſed bee Roſalynd if ſhce pzone 
cruell :foz Fozreſter , I flatternot, thou art woꝛthy of as faire as 
the. Alena ſpying the ſtoꝛme by the winde, ſmiled to ſ& how 
Ganimede flew to the filt 3 call; but Roſader , _ 
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toke him flat fo; a ſhephearos ſwaine, made hun this anſwere. 

Truſt me &@waine (quoth Roſadet) but my Canzon was wytt⸗ 
ten in ſo much humo::fo2 mine eycs and mine hart are relatiues, the 
one dꝛawing fancic by ſight, the other entertaining her by ſozrowe. 
Afthou ſaweſt mp Roſalynd, with what brauties Mature hath fa⸗ 
uoured her, with what perfection the heauens hath graced her, 
with what qualities the gods haue endued her: then wouldit thou 
ſ p, there is none ſo fickle that could be flerting vnto her. Af ſhe had 
bane Æueas Dido, had Venus and luno both ſcolded him from Car- 
thage, pet her excellente ( deſpight of them) would haue detained him 
at Tyre. If Phillis had birne as beauteous, oz Ariadne as bertu: - 
ous, oz both ſo honozable and excellent as ſhe: neither had the phil⸗ 
bert tree ſoꝛrowed in the death of diſpairing Phillis , noz the ſtarres 
haue bene graced with Ariadne, but Demophon and Theſius had 
bene truſty to their Paragons. J will tell thee Swaine, if with a 
depe infight thou touldſt pierce into the ſecret of my loues: and ſœ 
what depe ump:cſſions of her Idea, affcction hath made my heart: 
then wouldſt thou confeſſe J were padding paſſionate, and no leſſe en⸗ 
dued with admirable patience . Wlhp (quoth Aliena) nedes there 
patience in loue - Oꝛ els in nothing (quoth Roſader) foz it is a reſts 
lee ſoze, that hath no caſe, a canker that till frets, a diſeaſe that tas 
keth away all hope of flepe. If thenſo many ſozrowes , ſuddaine 
toves, momentarie plcaſurcs, continuall fcares, dailp griefes, and 
nightly woes be found in loue , then is not he to be accounted pati- 
ent, that ſnothcrs all theſe paſſions with lence 2 Thou ſpeakeſt by 
experience (quoth Ganimede) and therefoze we hold all thy woꝛds 
fo: Axiome but is Loue ſuch a lingring maladie ? Is it (quoth he) 
tither extreame oz weane , actoꝛding to the mind of the partie that 
entcrtaines it: fo; as the weedes grow longer vntoncht than the 
p:cttic flowers, and the flint lyes ſafe in the quarrie , when the E⸗ 
merald is ſuffering the Lapidaries tote: ſo meane men are freed 
from Venus iniurics , when kings are inuironed with a labozinth 
ofcares. The whiter the Lawne is, the deeper is the moale , the 
moze purer the Chꝛiſtolite, the ſoner ſtained : and ſuch as haue 
their harts full of honour , haue their loues full of the greateſt ſoʒ⸗ 
rowes . But in whomſotuer (quoth Roſader) he fireth his dart, he 
neuer leaueth to aſſault him, till either he hath won him to follp, oz 
fancy ; foz as the mone neuer goes with out the ſtar ä — 
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L ouer neuer goeth without the vnreſt ofhis thoughts . Foz p;ofe, | 


you ſhall heare another fancy of my making. Now doe gentle fo:re- 
ſter (quo h Ganimede) and with that he read ouer his Sonnetto, 5 


Roſaders ſecond Sonetto. 
Turne I my lookes vnto the Skies, 
Loue with lis atrowes wounds mine eyes: 
It ſo l looke vpon the ground, 5 
Loue ihen in euery flower is found: 
Search I the ſhade to flie my paine, 
He meetes me in the ſhades againe: 
Wend I to walke in ſecret 
Euen there I meete with ſacred loue: 
It ſo I bathe me in the ſpring, 
Euen on the brinke 1 . ſing 
If ſo 1 meditate alone, 
He will be partner of my mone: 
If ſo I mourne, he weepes with me, 
And where I am, there will he be: 
When as I talke of Rg/ahnd, 
The Godfrom coyneſſe waxeth kinde: 
And ſeemet in ſelfe lame ſlame to fry, 
Becauſe he loues as well as I: 
Sweete Ro/aljnd for pittic rue, 
For why, than loue I am more true: 
He if be ſpeed, will quickly flie, 
But in thy loue 1 liue and die. 


How like pon this Sonnet, quth Roſader? Parrp quoth Gani- 
mede. loʒ the pen, well, fo: tho paMon, ill : fo; as J pꝛaiſe the one, 1 
pitty the other, in that thou ſhouldſt hunt a Clowde, and loue 
either without reward, oz regarde. Tis not foꝛwardneiſe (quoth 
Roſader) but my hard foztnnes, whoſe deſtinies haue croſt me with 
der abſence : fo; did ſe fiele my loues, ſhe would not let me linger iu 
- theſe ſo:rowes. Women, as they are faire, ſothey reſpect faith, and 


eſtunate moꝛe (if they be honozable)the will than the wealth, haning: 


topalty that obiect whereat they aime theirſfancies - But leauing off 
tele enterparleys , Hf A 
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haue heard all my Poetrie, and with that he ſighed out this. 


;  Rofſailers third Sonnet, 
Of vertuous loue my ſelfe may boaſt alone, 
Sith no ſuſpect my ſeruice may attaine : 
For perfect faire is ſhe, the onely one, 
' Whom leſteeme for my beloued Saint. 
Thus for my faith 1 onely bearethe bell, 
And for het faire ſhe onely doth excell. 


Then let fond Petrarch ſhrowd his Lauras praiſe, 
And Tafſs ceaſe to publiſh his affect, 
Sith mine the faith confirmed at all aſfaies, 
And hers the faire, which all men do reſpect, 
My lines her faire, her faire my faith affures, 
Thus I by Loue, and loue by me indures. 


Thus guoth Noſader. here is an ond of my Poems, but fo all 
this , no relcaſe of n paſſions : fs that Jreſcmbic him, that in the 
depth ol his diſtreſſe, hath none but the eccho to anſwere him, Gani- 
mede pittying her Rolader , thinking to dziue him out ofhis amo⸗ 
rous melancholy , ſavd, that now the Sun was in his meridionall 
heate, and that it was high none, and thcrefoze we ſhepycards ſay, 
tis time to goc to dinner, ſoꝛ the ſunne and our ſtomackes are ſhep⸗ 
hcards Dials. Zherefaze Forreſter , if thou wilt take ſuch fare as 
comes out of our homcly ſcrips, welcome ſhall anſwere whatſoeucr 
thon wanteſt in delicates . Alena toke the entertainement by the 
end, and tolde Roſader het ſhould be her gueſt. Mer thankt them 
heartilp, and ſate with ſhem downe to dinner, where they had ſich 
tates as country ſtate did allow them, ſawſed with ſuch content, 
and ſuch ſwerte pꝛatle, as it ſœmed farre moze ſwerte then all their 
Courilp iunkets. | 

Aifone as they had taken their repaſt , Roſader gining then 
tha1ikes fo: his god chere, would haue beene gone: but Gani- 
mede, that was loth to le: hun paſſe aut of her pꝛeſente, began thus: 
Nap Foꝛreſter, quoth he, if thy buſines be not the greater, ſcring 
thou ſaiſt thou art ſo deepelp in loue, let me ſæ how thou canſt ww. 
A will repꝛeſent Rolalynd,and thou ſhalt be as thou art. Roſader, - 
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in ſome amo:ous Eglogue, how if N oialind were pꝛeſent, howe thou 
touldſt court her, & while we ſing of loue, Aliena ſhall tune her pipe 
nnd play vs melody. Content quoth Roſadcr. And Aliens , ſher to 
cu her willingneſſe, dꝛew fo2th a retoꝛder, and began to wind it. 
Zhen the louing Foꝛceſter began thus. 


¶ The wooing Eylogue betweene Roſa- 
lind and Roſader. | 


R oſader. 

I pray thee Nimph by all the working words, 
By all ilie ceares and ſighs that Louers know, 
Or what our thoughts or foltering tongue affords 
I crave for mine in ripping vp my woe. 
Sweet Roſalind my loue (would God my loue) 
My life, (would God my life) aye pittic mee 
Thy lips are kind and humble like the Done, 
And but with beautie, pittie will not be. 
Looke on mine eyes madered with ruthfull teares. 
From whence the taine of true remorſe deſcendeth: 
All pale in lookes, and I, though young in yeeres, 
And nought hut loue or death my dayes befriendeth, 
O let no ſformie rior knit thy browes, 
Which loue appointed for his mercie ſeate. 
The talleſt tree by Boreas breath it bowes, 
The yron yeelds with hammer and with heat. 

Oh Rolalind then be thou pittifull, 

For Nolalind is onely beautifull. 


Roſalnd. | 
Loues wantons arme their traitrous ſutes with teares, 
With vowes,with oathes with looks,with ſhowers of gold, 
But when the fruit of their affecti appeares, 

The ſimple hart by ſubtile ſhghes is ſold. 

Thus ſucks the yeelding eare the poyſoned baite, 

Thus feedes the bart vpon his endleſſe harmes, 

Thus ney thoughts themſelues on ſelfe deceit, 

Thus blind che eyes their ſight by ſubtile charmes. 
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The loue!y lookes, the fighes that ſtorme ſo ſore, 
The dew of deepe diſſembling doubleneſſe: 
Theſe may attempt, but arc of power no more, 
Where beautie leanes to wit and ſoothfallnes. 
Oh Ro/ader, then be thou wutiſull. 
For Reſalud ſcornes fooliſh piitifull. 
Roe ſœier. 
pray thee Ro/alind by thoſe ſwecte eyes, 
That ſtame the Sun in ſhine,the Moone in cleare, 
By thoſe ſweet cheekes where loue inc amped lies, 
To kiſle the Roſes of the ſpringing yeere, 
I tempt thee Roſalind by ruthfull paints, 
Not ſeaſoned with deceit of fraudful! guile, 
But firme in pine, far more then tongue depaints: 
Sweet Nimph be kind, and grace me with a ſmile, 
So may the heauens preſerue from hurtfull foode, 
Thy harmeleſle flockes: ſo may the ſummer yceld, 
The pride of all her riches and her good, 
To fat thy ſheepe {the Citizens of field) 
Oh leaue to arme thy lonely browes with ſcorne, 
The birds their beake, the Lyon hath his tayle: 
And louers nought but ſighes and bitter mourne, 
The ſpotleſſe fort of fancie to aſſaile. ; 
Oh Ro/alnd, then be thou pittifull, 
For Reſalud is onely beautifull, 
. Roſalind. 
The hardned ſleclec by fire is brought in frame, 
Hoſaler. And Keſaund my loue not any wooll more ſofter, 
And fall not ſighes her tender hart inflame ? 
Roſalmd, Where loue is true, maides would beleeue them offer. 
Foſader. Truth, and regard, and honour guide iny loue. 
No ſalind. Faine would I truſt, but yet I dare not trie. 
Eo/ader, Oh pitty me ſweete nimph, and doe but proue. 
Rund. ] will reſiſt, hut yet I know not why : 
Ro Ar. Oh Feſalimi be kind, for times will change, 
Thy lookes aye nill be faire as now they be: 
Thine age from beautie may thy fookes eſtrange, 
Ah xeeld in time ſweete Nimph and pitty me. | 
Ro/ahnd 
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f-/alind. Oh Reſalmd. thou mult be pittifull, 
| For Roſader is young and beautifull, 
R- aer. O gaine, more great then kingdomes or a crowne ! 
Roſalind, O trull, betraide if Raſader abuſe me! 
Roſader, Firſt, let the heauens conſpire to pull me downe, 
And heauens and earth as abiect quite refuſe me: 
Let ſorrowes ſtreame about my hatefull bower: 
And wretchletie horror hatcht within my breaſt ; 
Let beauteous eyes aff{1& me with a lower: 
Let deepe deſpaire purſue me without reſt, 
Ere Reſalind myloyaltic diſproue. 
Ere Roſalind accule me for viii, 
Ro/aknd, Then Roſalind will = thee with her loue, 
Then Reſalind will haue thee ſlill in minde. 
Re/ader. Then let me triumph more than Than: deare. 
Sith Roſalind will Feſader reſpect, 
Then let my face exile his ſorry cheate, 
And frolicke in the comfort of affect, 
And ſay, that Ræſæumd is onely pittifull, 
Sith Reſalind is onely beautifull, 


When thus thep had finiſhed their tourting Eglogue in fuch a ka⸗ 
miliar clauſe, Gammede as Augure of ſome god foꝛtunes light vps 
pon their affections, began to be thus picaſant. Pow now fozreffer, 
haue J not fitted pour turne 2 aue J na: plaid the woman hanſom⸗ 
ly, and ſhewed my ſelfe as cop in garments, as curteous in diſtreſſe, 
and been as full of ſuſpition, as men of flatterie? And yet to ſalue all 
iumpe J not all bp with the ſwea&te vnion of tone 2 Did not Rolalind 
content her Roſader ? The Soꝛreſter at this ſmiling, ſuoke his head, 
and folding his armes, made this merry reply, | 

Truth (gentle ſwaine) Roſader hath his Rofalind , but as Ixion 
had Juno, who thinking to poſſeſſe a Coddeſle, onelp cinbꝛaced a 
clowde : in theſe imaginarie fruitions of fancie, I reſemble the byzds 
that fedde themſelues with Zeuxes painted grapes, but they grew ſo 
teane with pecking at ſhadowes , that they were gladde with /E- 
ſopes Cocke to ſcrape fo? a barly kernell : ſo farcth it with mee, who 
to feede my ſelfe with the hope of my Bilkris fanonrs , 3 
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felfe in thy ſutes, and onelp in tonceit reape a withed fo2 content: but 
if my feode be no better than ſuch amoꝛous dꝛeames, Venus at the 
ypeeres end, ſhall inde ince but a leane Louer. Pet doe J take theſe 
follies fo; high foꝛtunes, and hope theſe fained affections, doe di⸗ 
uine ſome vnfained end of enſuing fancics. And thereuppen-guoth 
Aliena, Ile play the Pꝛieſt: from this day fozth Ganimede ſhall call 
the huſband, and thou ſhalt call Ganimede wife , and ſo wale haut 
a marriage, Content, quoth Roſader, and laught. Content quoth 
Ganimede, and changed as red as a Uoſe : and ſo with a ſmile and 
bluſh, they made vp this ieſting match, that after pzoued to a mar- 
riage in carneft : Rolader full little knowing he had wooed and won 
his Roſalind. 

But all was well, hope is a ſweet ſtring to harp on, and therefoꝛe 
let the Foꝛreſter a while ſhape himſelfe to his hadow,and tarrp Foꝛ⸗ 
tunes leyſure, till ſhee may make a metamozphois fit foꝛ his pur⸗ 
poſe, J digreſſe, and therefoꝛe to Aliena, who ſaid, the wedding was 
not woꝛth a pinne, vnleſſe there were ſome cheere, noz that bargame 
well made, that was not ſtriken vp with a cup of wine: and therfoꝛe 
ſhe wild Ganimede to ſet out ſuch cates as thep had, and to dꝛaw out 
her botile, charging the Foꝛreſter as he had imagined his loues, ſo to 
conceit theſe cates to be a moſt ſumptuous banket, and to take a ma- 
392 of wine, andtod:inke to his Roſalind, which Rolader did, and (0 
they paſſed away the day inmany pleaſant deuiſes: till at laſt Alie- 
na perteiued time would tarry no man, and that the ſunne wared 
bery lowe, ready to ſct ; which made her ſhoꝛten their amoꝛous pzat- 
tle, and end the banquet with a freſh carowſe : which done, thep all 
th:& aroſe, and Aliena bꝛake off thus, 

Now Foꝛreſter, Phoebus that all this while hath bern partaker of 
dur ſpoꝛts, ſ ing eucry wodman moꝛe foꝛtunate in his loues, than 
hee in his fancics , ſing thou haſt wonne Roſalind , when hee 
could not wwe Daphne, hides his head fo: ſhame, and bids vs adie w 
in a cloude. Our ſherpe, the poꝛe wantons wander towards theyz 
folds, as taught by nature they: due time of reſt, which tels vs Foꝛ⸗ 
reſter, we muſt depart. arp though there were a marriage, pet A 
mult carry this night the bꝛide with mee, and to mozrow mozning if 
you mert bs here, Ile pꝛomiſc to deliuer you Her as ga a maide as 
I findeher. Content, quoth Roſader, tis enough fo2 mee in tha 
night to dzeame on loue, that in the day am ſo fond to date on loue: 

and 
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and ſo till to moꝛrobwe, pon to pour folds, and I will to my lodge: and 
thus the Foꝛreſter and they parted. Yee was no ſoner gone, but 
Aliena and Ganimede went g followed their flocks, + taking vp their 

hokes, their bags, and their bottles, hied home ward. By the wap, 
Alicna (to make the time ſœme ſhoꝛt) beganne to pꝛatle with Gani- 
mede thus: J haue heard them ſay, that what the fates foze point, 
that Foztune pꝛicketh downe with a period, that the ſtarres are 
ſticklers in Venus court, and deſire hangs at the hae of Deſtity: 
ifit be fo, then by all pꝛobable toniectures, this match will be a ma⸗ 
riage: foz if Auguriſme be authenticall , oꝛ the Diuines domes 
pꝛinciples, it cannot be but ſuch a ſhadow poztends the iſſue of a 
ſubſtance, fo; to that end did the Gods fozce the conceite of this 
Eglogue, that they might diſcouer the enſuing conſent of pour af- 
fections : ſo that ere it be long, J hope (in earneſt) to daunte at pour 
wedding. Zuſh quoth Ganimede, all is not mault that is caff on 
the ill, there goes moꝛe woꝛds to a bargaine then one, lone feies 
no footing in the aire, and fancy holds it lleppery harbour to neftle 
in the tongue: the match is not pet ſo ſurcly made, but hee may 
mille his marke: but if Fo2tune be his friend, J will not bee his 
foe : and ſo A pꝛap vou (gentle Piſtris Aliena) take it. I take all 
things well (quoth ſhe) that is your content, and am glad Roſader is 
pours, fo: now AJ hope pour thoughts will be at quiet: your epe 
chat euer loketh at loue, will not lend a glance on pour Lambes, 
and then they will pꝛoue moꝛe burome, and you moꝛe blithe, fo; the 
cies of the maiſtcr feedes the Cattle As thus they were in chat, 
they ſpied old Coridon where he came plodding to mete them: 
who told them ſupper was readie , which newes made them ſpeede 
them home. Where we will leaue them til the next moꝛrowe, and 
returne to Saladine, 

All this while did poꝛe Saladine (baniſhed from Bourdeaux, 
and the Court of France by Toriſmond) wander vp and downe 
in the foꝛreſt of Arden, thinking to gette to Lyons, and ſo trauell 
thzongh Germanic into Italy: but the foreſt being full of by patha, 
and he vnſkilfull of the Country coaſt, ſlipt out of the wap, and chan⸗ 
ced vp into the Dezart, not farre from the place where Geriſmond 
was and his bꝛother Roſader. Saladine wearie with wandzing bp and 
downe, + hungry with long faſting, finding a little caue by the ſide 
of a thicket , eating ſuch fruite as the Fozreſt did aſfozd, and cons 
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tenting himſelfe with (ach dzinke as Nature had p2ouided , and 
thirſt made delicate, after his repaſt fell into a dead ſlecpe. As he 
thus lap, a hungry Lion cam hunting downe the edge of the gioue 
foʒ pꝛev, and eſpping Saladin, beganne to ſeaze dpon him:but ſa ing 
he lay ſtül without any motion, he left to touch hun, fo2 that Li- 
ons hate to p:ep on dead carkaſles , and pet deſirous to haue ſoms 
fodc, the Lion lap downe and watcht to ſee if hee would ſtirre. 
While thus Saladme ſlept ſecure, foztune that was carcfull of her 
Champion, beganne to ſmile, and bꝛought it lo to paſſe, that Roſader 
(hauing ſtriken a Decre, and but lightly hurt, fled thꝛough the thic- 
ket) came packing downe by the groue with a Boare⸗ſpeare in his 
band in great haſte, hee eſpyed where a man lap a ſletpe, and a Lion 
faſt by him: amazed at this ſight as her ſtod gazing, his noſe on a 
ſodaine bled , which made him toniecture it was ſome friend ot his. 
Whereupon d:awing moꝛe nie, ſhe might eaſilp diſcerne his viſage, 
and perceiuing by his phiſnomie that it was his bꝛother Saladine, 
which dꝛaue Rolader into a deepe paſſion, as a man perplexed at 
the light of ſo vncrpected a chaunce , maruailing what ſhould dꝛiue 
his b:other to trauerſe thoſe ſccret deſarts without any company, 
in ſuch diſtreſſed and fo:lozne ſoꝛt. But the pꝛeſent time crauing 
no ſuch doubting ambages, fo: hee muſt eithere reſolue to hazard 
his life in his reliefe, oꝛ elſe ſteale away, and leaue hun to the cru- 
eltie of the Lion. In which doubt hee thus bzicfcly debated with 


hunſelte. 
Roſaders meditation. 

Now Rolader, Fortune that long hath whipt the with Net- 

tles, mcancs to ſalue the with Roſes , and hauing croſt thee 
with many frownes , now the pꝛeſents thee with the bꝛightnes of 
her fauours , Thou that didſt count thy ſelfe the moſt diſtreſſed of 
all men, waiſt account thy ſelfe the moſt foꝛtunate amongſt men, if 
foꝛtune can make men happy, oꝛ ſu tete reuenge be wꝛapt in a pleas 
ſing content. Thau ſalt , Saladine, thine ent mie, the wozker ofſtp 
miſfoꝛtunre, and the efficient cauſe of thine exile, ſubiect to the tru⸗ 
eltie of a mie rcileſſe Lion, bꝛought into this miſeric by the Cods, 
that they might ſeeme iuſt in reuenging his rigoꝛ, and thp iniurics. 
Sect thou not how ihe darreg rem a fancurable aſpect , the P!a- 
nets in ſome picaſing conu-tien , the Fates rorecable to thy 


thoughts, and the dellinies perkozmers os thy dellres, in _— 
s 
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ladine thall die, and thou be fre of his bloud: he receines mird fo2 
his amiſſe, and thou ercct this Tombe with innocent hands. Now 
Rofader ſhalt thou returne vnto Burdeaux, and in top thp poſſeſs 
Fons by birth, and his reuenewes by mheritance : now maiſt thou 
triumph with loue , and hang foꝛtunes altars with garlands : Foz 
when Rolalynd hcarcs of thy wealth, it will make her lone the the 
moꝛe willingly, foz womens eyes arc made of Chꝛiſetol, that is, e⸗ 
uer vnperfect, bnleſfe tempered with gold: and Iupiter ſoneft en⸗ 
ioved Danae, becauſe he tame to her in ſo rich a ſhower, Thus ſhall 
this Lion (Roſader) end the life of a miſerable man, and from di⸗ 
ſtreſſe raiſe thee to bee moſt foztnnaic . And with that, caſting his 
Boare ſpcare vppon his necke, away he beganne to trudge . But he 
had not ſtept backe two oꝛ the paces, but a new motion fkroke 
him to the very heart, that reſting his boare ſpeare againſt his bzeaſt, 
he fell into this paſſionate humour. 

Ah Roſader, wert thou the ſonne of Iohn of Burdeaux, whoſe 
vertues erceded his valour , and the molt Hardicſt Knight in 
all Europe? Should the honoꝛ of the father ſhine in the actions of 
the ſonne, and wilt thou diſhonoꝛ thy parentage, in fo:getting that 
nature of a gentleman 2 did not tho father at his laſt gaſpe bꝛeathe 
out this golden pꝛintiple? Bꝛothers amitie is like the d2oppes of 
Balſamum, that ſalueth the moſt dangerous ſoꝛes: Did hee make 
a large exhoꝛt vnto conco:d, and wilt thou ſhew thy ſelfe tareleſſe⸗ 
Oh Roſader, what though Saladine hath wꝛonged thee , and made 
thee liue an crile in the foꝛreſt, ſhall ihv nature be ſo truell, oꝛ thy 
nurture ſo croked , oz thy thoughts ſo ſinage, as to ſufferſo diſmall 
a reuenge: what, to let him be deuoured by wilde beaſts 2 Non ſapit, 
qui non ſibr ſapit, is fondly ſpoken in ſuch bitter extreames, 
Leoſe not his life Roſader , to winne a wozld of treaſure : fo2 in ha⸗ 
ning him, thou haſt a bzother , and by hazarding koz his life, thou 
getteſt a friende , and reconcileſt an enemie: and moꝛe honoꝛ ſhalt 
_ purchaſe by pleaſing a foe , then reuenging a thouſand iniu⸗ 


With that his bzother began to ſtirre, and the Lion forouſe him⸗ 
ſelfe: wherenpon Roſader ſuddainly charged hun wich the bosre⸗ 
ſpeare, and wounded the Lion very ſo:e at the ürſt itroake. The 
beaſt fœling himſelfe to haue a moꝛtall hurt, leapt at Noſader, and 
with his pawes gaue him a ſoꝛe pinch on the bꝛeaſt, that he had — 
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molt falne, pet as a man moſt valiant , in whom the ſparkes of fir 
John of Burdeaux remaind , hd recoucred hunſcife , and in ſhoꝛt 
tombate ſlew the Lion, who at his death roared ſo loude, that Yla- 
dine awaked: and ſtarting vp, was amazed at the ſodaine ſight of 
fo monſtrous a beaſt lying llaine by him, and ſo ſweete a gentleman 
wounded, He pꝛeſently (as he was of a ripe conceite) began to con- 
iecture that the gentleman had ſlaine him in his defence. Uhere: 
bppon , (as a man in a trance) he ſtod ſtaring on them both a god 
while, not knowing his bꝛother being in that diſguiſe: at laſt her 
burſt into theſe tearmes. Sir, whatfocuer pou be, (as full of honour 
thou muſt nerds be, by the view. of thy pꝛeſent valour.) J percciue 
thou haſt redꝛeſled my foꝛtunes by thy courage , and ſaued my life 
with thine owne loſſe: which tyes me to be thine in all humble ſer⸗ 
uice. Thanks thou ſhalt haue as thy due, and moze thou canſt not 
haue, fo: my abilities denies mee to perfoꝛme a deeper debt. But if 
any waies it pleaſe ther to tcnunand me, ble me as farre as the pow- 
er ofa poꝛe Gentleman will ſtretch. 

Roſader ſœing hee was vnknowne to his brother, wond:ed to 
heare ſuch curteoug woꝛds conie from his crabed nature, but glad 
of ſuch refozmed naturs , he made this anſwere. J am fir (what- 
ſocuer thou art) a Foꝛreſter, and a raunger of theſe walkes , who 
following my Dere to the fall, was conducted hether by ſome allen⸗ 
ting Fate, that J might ſaue thee, and diſparage my ſelfe. Foz tom⸗ 
ming into this place, I ſaw thx a flepe, and the K ion watching thy 
awake, that at thy rifing he might p:ep vpon thy carkaſſe.At the firſt 
Night J coniectured the a gentlman (fo2 all mens thoughts ought 
to be fanourable in imagination) and J counted it the part of a reſo⸗ 
lute man to purchaſe a ſtrangers reliefe , though with the loſſe of 
mine owne bloud, which Jhaue perfoꝛmed (thou ſ&ſt) in mine 
owne pꝛeiudite. I? therefoꝛe thou be a man of ſuch wozth as J value 
theo, by thy cxrteriour lincaments, make diſcouer vnto me what is 
the cauſe of thy pꝛeſent milfoꝛtunes: foꝛ by the furrowes in thy 
face thou ſcemeſt to be croſt with her frownes: but whatſoeuer, 02 
howſocuer , let me craue that fauour, to heare the tragicke cauſe 
of thy eſtate. Saladine fitting downe , and fetching a deepe ſigh, be⸗ 
gan thus. 

Saladines diſcourſe to Roſader 
vnknowne. 


Although 


„„ Ow WS A Y > 


golden Legacte. 


A Lthongh the diſcourſe of mp foꝛtunes bee the renuing of my ſoꝛ⸗ 

rowes, and the rubbing of the ſcarre , will open afrcſh wound, 
pet I map not pꝛoue vngratetull to ſo curteous a Gentleman, J will 
rather fit downe and ſigh ont mine eſtate, then giue any offence by 
ſmothering my griefe with ſilence. Lznowe therefoze (Sir) that Jam 
of Bourdeaux, and the ſonne ant heire of Sir lohn of Bourdeaux, a 
man, foꝛ his vertucs, and balour, ſo famous, that Jcannot thinke 
but the fame ofhis honoꝛs hath reacht further then the knowledge of 
his perſonage. The thfo:tunatc ſonne of fo foꝛtunate a Knight am 
J, my name Saladine, who ſucceeding mp Father in poſſeſſions, but 
not in qualities hauing two B2cth:cn committed by nip father at his 
death, to my charge, with ſuch golden p;inciples of bꝛotherlie cons 
toꝛd, as might haue pierſt like the Syzens melodie into mp humane 
eare. . 

But J with Vliſſes became deafe againſt his philofophicall har⸗ 
monie, and made moꝛe value of pꝛoſit, then of vertue, eſtœ ming gold 
ſufficient honour, and wealth the fitteſt title fo2 a gentlemans dignis 
tie: J ſet mp middle Bꝛolher to the Tininerſitie to bee a Scholler, 
tountinꝶ it enough if hee might poꝛe on a Boke, while J frede on his 
reuenelos: and foꝛ the pounger, which was mp Fathers toy, young 
Roſader. And with that, naming of Roſadet, Saladine ſate him downe 
and wept. Nay, fozward man (quoth the Foreſter) teares are the 
bnfitteſt ſalue that man can apply to ture ſozrowes , and therefvze 
ceaſe from ſuch feminine follies, as ſhould d:op out ofa womans eye 
to deceiue, not out of a Gentlemans lokes to diſcouer his thoughts, 
and foꝛward with thy diſcourſe. 

© fir, quoth Saladine, this Roſader that wzings feares from mine 
epes, and blod from my hart, was like mp Father in exterioꝛ perſo- 
nage, and in inwarde qualities, foꝛ in the pꝛime ofhis peres hee ap⸗ 
med all his acts at honoꝛ, and coneted rather to die, then to bzoke as 
ny iniurie vnwoꝛthy a gentlemans credite. J. whom enup had made 
blind, and touetouſnes maſked with the veile of ſelfeloue, ſering the 
— tre grow ſtraight, thought to ſuppꝛeſſe it beeing a twigge, 

ut nature will haue her courſe, the Cedar will be tall, the Diamond 
bꝛight, the Carbuncle gliſtering, and vertue will ſhine though it be 
neuer ſo much obſcure. Foꝛ J kept Roſader as à ſlaue, and vſed 
him as one of my ſeruile hindcs, vntill age grew on, and a ſecret in⸗ 
light of imp abuſe entred into his minde: inſomuch that he 
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not bzoke it, but coneted to haue what his father left him, and to line 
of hunſeife. To be ſhozt Six, A repined at his fo;tunes, and he coun⸗ 
tercheckt me not with abilities, but valour , vntill at laſt by friendes, 
and apde of ſach as followed golde maze then right 02 vertue, J ba- 
nilht him from Bourdeaux, and he (pe Gentleman) liues (no man 
knowes where) in ſome diſtreſſed content. The Gods not able to 
fuffer ſuch impietie vnrenenged , ſo wzought , that the King pickt a 
cauſleſſe quarcell agninſt mir, in hope to haue my Lands,and ſohath 
exiled me out of France fo: euer. 

Zhus, thus Sir, am J the moſt miſerable of all men, as hauing a 
blemiſh in my thonghts foꝛ the w2ongs I pꝛoſfered Roſader, and a 
touch in my eſtate to be thzowne from my pꝛoper poſſeſſions byi iniu⸗ 
Kice- Paſſionate thus with many griefes, in pennante of my ſoꝛmer 
follies, I goe thus pugrime like to ſeeke mp bꝛother, that J may re- 
concile mp ſelſe to him in all ſubmiſſion, and afterward wend to the 
holy Land, to end my peeres in as many bertues , as J haue ſpent 
my pouth in wicked vanities. 

Roſader hearing the reſolution of his Bꝛocher Saladine, began to 
compaſſionate his ſozrowes , and not able to (mother che parus of 

nature with fained ſecrecie, he burſt into theſe louing es. Zhen 
knowe Saladine (quoth hee) that thou haſt met with Roſader, who 
grienes as much to ſee thy diſtrefſe , as thy ſelfe to feele the burthen 


ol thy miſerp. 

Saladine cafting bp his eye, and noting well the phiſnomie ofthe 
Foꝛreſter, knew that it was his Bꝛother Roſader, which made him 
ſo baſh and bluſh at the firſt meting , that Roſader was faine to re- 
. comfozthim. Which he did in ſuch ze, that he ſhewed hom highly 
he held reuenge in ſcoꝛne. Puch adoe there was betweene theſe two 
B2eth2en, Saladine in crauing pardon, and Roſader in fozgining and 
ſoꝛgetting all fo:mer miuries: the one humble and ſubmiſle, the other 
milde and curteous : Saladine penitent and paſſionate, Roſader kind 
and loving , that at length Nature wozketh an vnion of they: 
thoughts, they earneſtip embzaced , and fell from matters of vn- 
kindneſſe, to talke of the country life, which Roſader fo highly comp 
mended , that his Bzother beganne to haue a deſire to taſte of that 
homely content . In this humour. Roſader conducted him to Ge- 
riſmonds lodge, and pꝛeſented his Bꝛother to the King, diſtourſing 
the whole matter howe all had hapned betwixt them. TIES 
; : * 


* 
* 4 


olden L egacie. 


loking bppon Saladine, found him man of amo un pern 
nage, and ſawe in his face ſufficient ſparks of inſuing gaue 

r reno : 
p20:nifing ſuch fauo; as the pouerty of his cltate might affw2y, which 
Saladme grateſullp accepted. And ſo Geriſwmond fell to queſtian of 
Toriſmondslife , — Saladine haieſſy diſrourit vnto Him 


his iniultite and ty2annies: with ſuch movelite- (at honghhee had 
— — 3en{mond greatly pzapſedthe fparing ſpeech 
poung 


Pany queſtions paſſed; but at ia, Grrifiond beganne with a 

derpe ligh,toenquire if there were any netvesof the welfare of Alin- 
da, oʒ his Daughter Roſalind. None Sir; quoth Saladine : foz fince 
— —ͤ—ę—— hontw We — — 


King, that to double the fathers miſery, 5 
miſfoztunes. And with that ( rotes) he — 


to his Cell, and left Lade nd Nes and — lodom Rolader ftraight 
conducted to the fight of Adam Spencer. Who ſing Saladine in 
— — — — — 
matter, al hough he griened foꝛ t — ioved 
that baniſhmenthad fo refouned = that from a laſcinious youth 
1 a vertuous Gentlema 

along while, and ſering whatfanlarie pate between 
2 fatioꝛs were interchanged with bꝛotheriy aſfecticn, 
ſaid thus: — — be, this was the tonto:d that old 
Sir lohn deaux wilht betwixt pou. Howe fulfiil you thoſe 
p:ecepts hee bꝛeathed out at his death, nam loke 
to liue fo:tumate, and die honozable. 

Mell ſaid Adam Spencer, quoth Roſader. hut hat ar victuialts i in 
Ko2e fo: vs: A pete of redde Decre,quoth hee, and a bottle of Wine, 
Lis Fozrefters fare bꝛother, quoth Roſader, and ſo they ſate them 
downe and fell to their cates. Aſſne as they had taken their repaſt, 
and well dined, Roſader toke his bzothcr Cdine by the hand, and 
ſhcwed him the pteaſures of the Fo2reſt, and what content they en- 
toped in that meane eftate. Chus fo ron oꝛ th! x dayrs hee walked 
bp and downe with Ea. Ben to ſhewe him all the commodities 
| thatb-longedto his During which time, dee was greatly 
miſſed of his Ganimede, who mufed mach (with Aliens) what ſhouly 
become of their Foꝛreſter. Tons they thought hee hay _ 

ome 
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teme wo:ddnkindly,xhad taken the pet: then they imagined fome 
new laue had withdzawne his fancie, oz happily hee was ſicke, oz de⸗ 
tained bp ſame great buſines of Geriſmond,o2 that he had made a re- 
concilement to his b:other, and ſo returned to Bourdeaux. 
conicctures did they caſt in their heads, but eſpetiallp Ga- 
ni : who hauing loue in hart, pꝛoued reſtleſle, and halfe without 
patience, that Roladef wzonged her with ſo long abſence: fo; lone 
r tobe dayes, and dapes 
to be months, till they ſerde their eyes with the light of their deſired 
obiect. Thus perplexe lined pe Ganimede, while on a day ſitting 
with Aliena in a great dumpe,the calt vp her eye, and ſaw where Ro- 
lader came pacing 2 with his ſozreſt bill on his necke. 
At which fight her changed, and ſhee ſaid ta Alena, ſcemiſtris 
where your:olly Foꝛreſter comes, And pou are not a little gladde (ꝙ 
Alena) your noſe bew;apes what pottage pou loue, the winde can- 
not be tied within a quarter, the ſunne ſhadowed within a vale,ople 
hidden in water, noꝛ loue kept out of a womans lakes : but no moze 
ofthat, Lupus eſt in fabula. As ſoone as Rolader was come within 
the reach tongues end, Alena beganne thus. Why how now 
gentle Fo;ceſter, what wind hath kept pou from hence ? that bering 
fo newly married, vou haue no mo: e care of pour Roſalmd. but to ab⸗ 
ſent pour ſeile ſo manp daies: are theſe the paſſions pou painted out 
in pour Honets and Roundelaies- I ſe well hole loue is ſone tolde, 
and that the fancie ol men is like a loſe feather that wandereth in the 
apꝛe with the blaſt ofeucry wind. You are deteiued iſtria, quoth 
Roſader. twas acoppy of vnkindneſle that kept me hence, in that 4 
bieing married pou carried away the Bꝛide: but if à haue giuen any 
occaſion of offence, vy abſenting my ſelle th:&@ dapes, J humbly ſue 
fo; pardon, whith you muſt grant of courſe , in that the fault is ſo 
friendly confe@ with pennante. But to tell you the truth, fayze mi⸗ 
fireſſe, and my good Reſahnd, mp eldeſt Bꝛother, by the iniuric of 
Toriſmond, is baniſht from Bourdeawx, and by chaunce he and 4 
met inthe Fozreſt. And here Roſader diſcourſt vnto them what had 
— 
p annDede. : 
— Aben⸗ — GE ihr, — | 
and pet ſinothered all things ſecrecie , concealing . 
inns mes eguaty then Tenet petthather late mightde his $2, 
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che made faire weather of it, and ſo let all paſſe. 

* Foztune that ſawe how theſe parties valewed not her deitie, 
but held her pewer in ſcoꝛne, thought to haue a bout with them, 
and bꝛought the matter to paſſe thus. Certaine raſcalles that lis 
ned by pꝛowling inafozreſt, who fo: feare of the P2zonoſt Mar⸗ 
chall, had canes in the groues and thickets , to hzowd themſelues 
from his traines : hearing of the beauty ol this faire ſhephearveſſe 
Abena. thought to ſteale her away,and giue her to the King foz a pʒe⸗ 
ſent, hoping, becauſe the King was a great leacher, by ſuch a gift,to 
purchaſe all their pardons, and therefoze came to take her, and her 
page away. Thus refolued , while Aliena and Ganimede were in 
ſad talke, they came ruſhing in, and lapd violent hands on Aliena 
and her page, which made them crie out to Roſader , who hauing 
the valour of his father ſtampt in his heart, thought rather to die 
in defence of his friends , than any wap to be toucht with the leaſt 
blemiſh of diſhonoz, ano therefoze dealt ſuch blows amongſt them 
with his weapon, as hee did witnes well vppon their carcaſes, that 
he was nocoward. But as, ne Hercnies guide contra duos, ſo Rola - 
der could not reſiſt a multitude , haning none to backe him: ſo that 
he was, not only battcd , but tone wounded, and Abena and Gani» 
mede had bene carried away by the raſcalls, had not Fo2tune (that 
meant to turne her frowne into a fauour ) bꝛought Salad me that 
wap by chance, who wand:ing to find out his bꝛothers walke , ens 
tountred this crew , and ſeeing . not onely a ſhepheardeſſe and her 
boy fozced , but his b:other wounded , hee heaued vp a ſoꝛreſt bill 
he had on his necke , and the firſt he ſtroke, had neuer after moze' 
neede of the phyſition , redoubling his biowes with ſuch courage, 
that the lanes were amazed at his valour, . 

Rolader ſœing his bother ſo fo2tnnately arrined , and ſeing 
how valiantip he behaued yimſelfe , though ſoꝛe wounded, ruſhed 
among them, and lapd on ſuch loade , that ſome of the crew were 
ſlaine, and the reſt fled, leaving Alena and Ganimede to the poſs 
ſeſſion of Roſader and Saladine. 

Alena, afterſhehad bꝛeathed a while, and was come to hers 
ſeife fromthis feare, lakt about her, and ſawe where Ganimede was 
baiſie, d:efſing bp the wounds of the foꝛreſter: but — 
vppon this curteous champion, that had made ſo hot a reſcue, 
that with ſuch affcction, as ſhe * meaſure euerp parton 


Euphues 
with fauour,and in her (elfe,*o commend his perſonage and his der 
tue, holding him foꝛ a reſolute man, that durſt afaile ſach a trope 
of vnb2ideled villams . At laſt gathering his ſpirits together, cher 
returned vnto him theſe thankes. 

Gentle ſir, whatſoeuer you be that haue aduentured pour fleſh, 
to relieue our foztunes, and to haue 2s many hidden vertues as pou 
haue manifeſt reſolutions: Me poꝛe ſhepheards haue no wealth 
but our flocks, and therefoze can we not make rcquitall with any 
great treaſure , but our recompence is thankes, and faith our re⸗ 
wards to our friends without faining. Fo: ranſome therſoꝛe of this 
our reſcue , you mult content pour ſelfe to take ſuch a kind of gra⸗ 
mercy, as a poꝛe ſhepheardeſſe and her page may giue pon: with pꝛo⸗ 
miſe (in what we may) neuer to pꝛoue ingratefull. Fo2 this gentle» 
man that is hurt, poung Roſader, he is our god neighboz and fami⸗ 
har acquaintance, wele pay him with ſiniles, 4 fade him with loue⸗ 
lokes , and though he bee neuer the fattcr at the prares ende, pet 
werle fo hainper him, that he ſhall hold himſelfe ſatiſficd. 

Saladine hcaring this ſhepheardeſſc ſpeake ſo wifely , beganne 
mo2e narrowly to pꝛie into her affection , and to ſuruep all her li⸗ 
niaments with a curious inſight : ſo long vallying in the flame of 
her beauty, that to his coſt he found her to be moſt excellent: fo: 
Loue that lurkcdin all theſe bzoyles te haue a blow oz to, ſteing 
the parties at the gaze, entountred them boch with ſuch a venp, that 
the ſtroke picrlt to the hart ſo deepe, as it could neuer after be raced 
out. At laſt, after he had loked ſo long till Alena wart red, he re» 
turned her this anſwere. 

Faire ſhepheardeſſe, if foꝛtune grated me with ſuch god hap, 
as to doc vou any fauour, J holu my ſelfe as tontended, as if I had 
gotten a grealer congueſt: fo2 the reliełe of a diſlreſſed woman, is 
the ſpeciall poynt, that Gentlemen are tyed vnto by honour : ſec- 
ing then mp hazard to reſcue pour harmes, was rather duty then 
turteſie, thanks is moꝛe then belongs to the recuitall of ſuch a fa⸗ 
nour . But leaſt I might ſame either to top, 02 t careleſſe of a 
Gentlewamans pꝛolfer, J will take your kind Gramercy. ſoꝛ a 
recompente. All this while that he ſpaac , Ganimede lot earneſt⸗ 
ly vppon hun, and ſayde. Trulp Roſader this Gentleman fauours 
pou much in the feature of pour face; Ro maruaile, quoth her (gen- 
tle Swaine) foz tis my eldeſt bzother Saladine . Pour —_ 

quo 
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(quo:h Aliens) and With that te biuſht, her is the moze welcome. 
and J hold my ſeile the moꝛe his debter , and fo2 that he hath in our 
bchalfe done ſuch a peece of ſeruite, ifit pleaſc hun to doe mee that 
bono2, J will call him ſeruant, and he ſhall call me miſtris. Content 
ſweete miſtris (quoth Saladine) and when J fo:get to call you ſo, A 
will be vnmindſull of mine owne ſelf? . Away with theſe quirks 
and quuiddi ies of lone, quoth Roſader. and giue me ſome dzinke , fo 
4 am paTing thirſty, and then will 3 home, fo: my wounds bleede 
ſoꝛe, and J will haue them dzef, Canimede had teares in her eyes, 
and paTions in her heart, to ſ& her Roſader ſo pained, and therfoze 
ſtept haſtily to th2 bottle, and fiiled ou: ſome wine in a mazoꝛ, ſhee 
ſpiced it with ſich tomfoꝛtable dzugs as ſhee had about her. and gane 
it him, which did comſozt Roſader, that ring ( wich the helpe of his 
b:other) he toke his leaue of them, and went to his l9dge - Gani- 
mede as ſone as thep were out of ſight , led his flocke downe to a 
vale, and there vnder the ſhadowe of a beech tree ſate downe , aud 
begaune to mourne the miſfoztunes of her ſweete heart. And Abena 
as a woman palling diſcontent , ſcucring her ſeife from her Gani- 
mede ſitting under a limon tre , beganne to ſigh out the paſſions . 
of her new loue, and to meditate with herſelfe on this manner, 
Alienaes Meditation. : 
AP me, now A ſœ, and ſoꝛrowing, ſigh to ſee, that Dianaes lau⸗ 
rcils , are harbozers of Venus Doues, that there trace aſwell 
tho:ow the lawns, wantons, as chaſt ones, that Caliſto, be ſhe ne: 
ner ſo tharp, will caſt an amoꝛous eye at courting loue : that Diana 
herſelfe will change her ſhape, but ſhe will honoz loue in a ſhadow : 
that maidens cyes, ber thep as hard as diamonds , pet Cupid hath 
dꝛugs to make them mo2c pliab!e than war. Sar Alena, How fo2- 
tune and lone haue interleagned themſelues to be thy fors , and to 
make the their ſubiect , oꝛ elfe their abiect, haue inuegled thy ſigyt 
with a moſt beutifull obicct . Of late thou heloſt Venus foz a giglet, 
not agoddclle, now thou ſhalt bee fozcd to ſue ſuppliant to her dei⸗ 
tie. Cupid was a bop, and blind, bnt alas his epe had aime enough 
to pierce the to the heart. While J lined in the tourt, J heide loue 
in contempt, and in high ſrates J had ſmall deſire. I knew no: affe 
ttion while J liued in dignitic, noz could Venus countercheck mer, 
as long as ny ſoꝛtune was maieſty, and my thoughts honoz: and 
wall A now ber high in deftres , 2 J am made lowe by deftinp. 
3 
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- Yhane heard them ſay , that loue lokes not at lowe cottages, 
that Venus iets in robes, and not in rags, that Cupid flies ſo high 
that hee ſtaznes to touch pouerty with his herle. Tuch Alindz, 
theſe are but olde wiues tales, and neither authenticall pzccepts, 
no: infalible pꝛinciples: fo; expericnce teis thee , that peſants haue 
their paſſions, aſwell as the pzinces , that Swaines , as they haue 
their labours , ſo they haue their amours, and loue lurkes, aſone 
about a ſh&p-coate as a pallace. | 

Ah Alinda this dap in anoyding a p:eiudice,thon art fallen into a 
deeper milchicfe , being reſcued from the robbers , thou art become 
captiue to Saladine, and what then? women muſt loue , oz they muſt 
ceaſe to liue: and therefoze did Pature frame them faire, that they 
might bee ſubiect to fancie . But perhaps Saladines eve is leueld on 
a moꝛe ſeemeip ſaint. Ykit be fo , beare thy paſſions with patience, 
Loue hath wꝛongd the that hath not wong him, it her be pzowd 
in contempt , be thou rich in content, and rather die than diſcouer 
any deſire : fo; there is nothing moze pꝛecious in a „then to 
conceale loue, and to die modeſt. He is ſonne and heire lohn of 
Bourdcaux.apouth comelp inough, O Alinda, to comeip, cis hadſt 
not thou beene thus diſcontent : valiant, and that fcttered thine epe, 
wiſe,els hadſt thou not bin now won: but fo; al theſe vertues, baniſht 
by thy father, and thcrefoze if he know thy parcntage , der will hate 
the frurte fo2 the tree, and condemne the pong ſien fo2 the old ſtock. 
Vell, howſocuecr, 3 mult loue : and whomſveucr I will, and what 
ſoeuer betide, Aliena will thinke well of Saladine : ſuppoſe hœ of me 
as he pleaſe. And with that fetching a derpe ſigh, ſher roſe vp, and 
went to Ganimede , who all this while (ate in a great dumpe, fears 
ing the imminent danger of her friend Roſader: but now Abena 
beganne to comfo2t her, herſelfc being ouergrowne with ſo;rowes, 
and to recall her from her melancholy with manp pleaſant per 
ſwaſions . Ganimede toke all in the beſt parte, and fo they went 
home together after they had folded their flockes , ſupping with old 
Coridon, who had pꝛouided their cates. Vee after ſupper , to paſſe 
away the night while bed tune, beganne along diſcourſe, how Mon- 
tanus the poung ſhepheard that was in loue with Phoebe, could 
by no meanes obtaine any fauour at her hands : but ſtill pained in 
reſtieffe paſſions, remained a hopelefſe and leur . JF 
would J might (quoth Aliena) once ſie that Phocbe , — 
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that the thinkes no ſhepheard woozthp of her beauty? 02 ſo froward, 
that no loue noꝛ loialtie will content her? oꝛ ſo top, that be requnreih 
a long time to be wooed, oz ſo faliſh that ſhe ſoꝛgets, thai like a foppe 
ſhe muſt haue a large harueſt foz a little coʒne. 

A cannot diſtinguiſh, ſaid Coridon of theſe nice qualities, but one 
of theſe dates Ne bzing Montanus and her downe , that you may ſee 
their perſons, and note their paſſions : and then where the blame is, 
there let it ref. But this J am ſure, ſaid Coridon, if all maides were 
of her mind, the wozld would grow to a mad paſſe , fo; there ſhould 
be much moꝛe of wing, and little wedding, many woꝛds and little 
wo:ſhip,much follp, and no faith. 

At this ſad ſentence of Coridon, ſo ſadly bzonght foꝛth, Aliena ſmi⸗ 
led, and becauſe it wart late, ſhee and her Page vent to bed, both of 
them hauing fleas in their eares tokepe them awake, Ganimede fo: 
the hurt ol her Roſader, and Aliena fo2 the affection ſhe boze to Sala- 
dine. Jn this diſcontented humo; they paſt away the time, till falling 
aſlcepc, thay; (ences at reſt, loueleft them to their quiet ſunnbers: 
which t long, fo: aſſone ag Phcebe roſe from his Aurora, and 
began to mount him in theſate , ſummoning plow ſwaines to they: 
handy labour, Aliena roſe, and going to the touch where Ganimede 
lay, awaked her Page, ſaping, the mozning was ſarre ſpent, the 
dew (mall, and time called them away to the folds. Ah, ha, ſaid Ga» 
nimede, is the wind in that doze e Then in faith J perteiue there is 
no Diamond ſo hard, but will ptelde to the file, no Cedar ſo ſtrong, 
but the winde will ſhake, oꝛ no minde ſo chaſt but louc will change. 
Well Aliena, muſt Saladine be the man, and will it be a match - truſt 
me, he is fapze and valiant, the ſonne ofa wozthy Knight , whom it 
he imitate in perfection, as he repꝛeſents him in pꝛopoꝛtion, hee is 
wooꝛthy ol no leſſe then Aliena, But hee is an exile , what then? A 
hope mp miſtriſſe reſpects the vertues, not the wealth,and meaſures 
the qualities, not the ſubſtance. 3 
Thoſe dames that are like Danae, that lite Ioue in no ſhape, but in 
a ſhower of gold, J wiſh them huſbands with much wealth, and little 
wit, that the want ofthe one may blemiſh the abundance ol the other. 
It ſhould (my Aliena) ſfaine the honoꝛ ofa ſhepheards life, to ſet the 
end of paſſions vpon pelfe.Loues eyes loke not ſo lowas gold, there 
is no lers to be paid in Cupids Courts, and in elder times (as Cori- 
don hath told mc) the ſhephearvs loue-gilts were Apples aud Chet | 
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nn*s, and then their deſires were loyall , and (Hey; thoughts cons 
Kant. But now 1 | 
 Qnerenda pecunia primum, poſt nummias virtue. 


And the tunc is growne to that which Horace in his &aty;rs 
worte on: | 5 
Ons cim res, 

Dirtus fama decut diuina hamanaque pulchru, 

Dratip parent : quat qui conflrixerit, ile 

Clarus erit, fortis, iuſtus, ſapiens, etiam & rex, 

Ii quicquid volit. 


But Alena let it not be ſo with ther in thy fancics , but reſpect his 
fapth, and there an end. Aliena hearing Ganimede thus fo2ward 
d further Saladine in his affections, thought ſhce kiſt the child fo2 the - 
nutſes ſaue, and wooed fo2 him, that ſhe might pleaſe Refer, made 
this reply. 

Why Ganimede, whereof growes this perfwaſion 2 Yaſt thou 
ſcene lone in my lokes, 02 are mine eves growne ſo amozous , that 
they diſconer ſome newentertained fancies 2 Jfthou mraſureſt my 
thoughts by my countenance, thou maiſt pꝛoue as illa phifiognomer 
as the Lapidarie,thataymes at the ſecret vertues of the Zopace, by 
the exterioꝛ ſhadow of the ſtone. The operation of the Agate is not 
knowne by the ſtrakes, noz the Diamond p2ized by the b2ightneſle, 
but by his hardnes. The Carbuncle that ſhines moſt,is not euer the 
molt pzetious: and Apothecarics chuſe not flowers fo2 they? colours, 
but fo2 chepꝛ berines. Nlomens faces are not alwapes calenters of 
fancie , no: doe their thoughts and thep2 lookes euer agree: Foz 
when theyz eyes are fulleſt of fauours, then are they oft uncft empty 
of deute: and when they ſeeme to frowne and diſdaine, then are 
they moſt fo: ward to affection. If J be melancholie, then Ganimede 
tis no! a conſequ ente that Jam intangled with the perftttion of Sa-: 
ladine. But ſteing fire cannot be hidde in he ſtra m., noꝛ loue kept fo 
coucrt but it will be ſpved. What ſhould friendes conceale fancies ? 
Know (my Ganimede) the brauty and valcz , the wit x pꝛowelle of 
Saladine, hath fettered Ahena ſo farre, as there is no obicct pleaſing 
vo her cpes, but the ſight of Saladme, and ił lone hath done _ i 
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Kice,to wꝛap his thoughts in the foldes of thy kate, and that hee is as 
derpely enamoꝛed as J am paſſionate. A tell thee Ganimece, there 
ſhall not be much woing,fo; ſhe is already wone, and what nerdes a 
longer battery? J am glad quoth Ganimede, that it ſhall be thus p:o- 
poztioned,pou to match with Saladine and J with Roſader,thus haue 
the deſtinies fanoured vs with ſome pleaſing aſpect , that haue made 
vs as pꝛiuate in our loues, as familiar in our foꝛtunes. 

With this Ganimede ſtart vp, made her ready, and went into the 
ficldes with Aliena, whece vnfolding their flockes , they ſate them 
downe vnder an Oliue tree; both of them amozous, e yet diuerſlp af- 
fected: Aliene ioying in the excellence of Saladine, 4 Ganimede ſaz- 
rowitig fo2 the wounds of Roſader, not quiet in thought, tifl ſhe might 
heare of his health. As thus both of them ſate in their dumpes , they 
might eſpie where Coridon came running towards them,almoſt out 
of bꝛeath with haſt. What newes with pou (quoth Aliena,) that you 
come in ſuch poſt 2 Oh miſtris (quoth Coridon) you haue along time 
deſired to ſ& Phocbe the faire Shepheardeſſe, who Montanus loues, 
if now ſo {fÞleaſe you and Ganimede to walke with mee to yonder 
thicket, there ſhall you ſ&@ Montanus and her ſitting by a Fountaine, 
he courting her with his Country ditties, and ſhe ſo cop as ifſhe held 
loue in diſdaine. | 25 | 

The newes were ſo welcome fo the two Loners , that bp they 
roſe, and went with Coridon. Aſſoone as they dꝛew nigh the thicket, 
they might eſpie where Phoebe ſate, (the faireſt Shepheardeſſein all 
Arden, and the frolickeſt Swaine in the whole Foꝛreſt) ſhe in a pet⸗ 
ticoate of Scarlet, couered with agreene mantle , and to ſhꝛoude her 
from the ſun, a chaplet of Roſes, from vnder which appeared a face 
fall of Natures excellence, and two ſuch eyes as might haue ama- 
ted a greater man then Moneanus. At gaze vppon this gozgrous 
Numph ſate the Shepheard, feeding his eyes with her fauozs , wos⸗ 
ing with ſuch pittious lokes, and courting with ſuch depe ſtained 
ſighes, as would haue made Diana her ſelfe to haue ben compaſſio- 
nate: at laſt, fring his lokes on the riches of her fate, his head on 
his hand, and his elbow on his knee, he ſang this mournfull Dittie. 


4 e  ontanns Sonnet. 
A Turtle fate vpon a leaueleſſe tree, 
Mourning her abſent Pheare, 
L. f With 
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With Gd and ſorry cheere "oy 
About her wondring ſtood, 
The Cittizens of wood. 
And whilſt her pluwes ſhe rent, 
And for her loue laments : 
The ſtately trees complaine them. 
The birds with ſorrow paine them, 
Each one that doth her view, 
Her paine and ſorrowes rue: 
But were the ſorrowes knowne, 
That me hath overthrowne, - 
Oh how would Phabe ſigh, if ſhe did looke on me ? 


The loueſicke Pohpheme that could not lee, 
. Who on the Barraine ſhore, 
His fortunes did deplore: 
— melteth all in mone, 
2 — gone: ; 4 
with his cryes, 

Alia, both earth — yes, 
And to.his woe betooke, 
Doth breake both pype and hooke, 
For whom complaines the morne, 
For whom the Sea Nymphs mourne, 
Alas his paine is nought : 
For were my woe but choughe 

Oh how would las gh, if ſhe did keonme? 


Beyond compare my pzine, 
yet glad am I, ä . 


If gentle Phehe daine, 
. to ſee her Montane die. 
After this, Montanus felt his paſſions ſo extreame, that her felin- 
fo this cxclamation againtt᷑ the iniuſtice of Laue. 


Helas T want plein de rignewv, 
Alodere vn peu ta violence, 


A. is ſert ar ſi graudt diſpence? 


cin 
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Ceſt trop de flammer pour vn cru. 
 Eſpargnes en vne eſt incelle, 

F uit fait ton effort d eſmouoir. 

1 a fiere qui ne vent point voir, 

Em quel fe ie bruſle pour elit. 

Execute. Amour ce deſſein, 

Et rabaiſſe vm pew ſou audace, 

Son car ne doit eſtre de glace, 

Bien que elle ait de Niege le ſein. . 


' Montanus ended his ſonnet with ſuch a boly of fighs , and ſuch: 
a ſtreame of teares, as might haue moned any but Phocbe to haue 
granted him fauo:. But ſhe meaſuring all his paſſions with a cop 
dildayne, and triumphing in the poze ſhepheards patheticall hu- 
mo2s, milling at his martirdome, as though loue had berne no mas 


lady, ſcoznefully warbled out this Sonnet. 


Phabes Sonnet, 4 reply io Montanus paſſion. 
Downe a downe. 

Thus Phil ſung, 

By fancie once diſtreſſed, | 

- Who fo by fooliſh loue are ſtung, 

Are worthily oppreſſed. 

Aud ſo ſing I, with a downe, downe, &c. 
When loue was firſt begot, 
And by the mothers will, 
Did fall to humane lot, 
His ſolace to fulfill: 

e of all deceit, 
A chaſte and holy fire, 
Did quicken mans conceit, 
And womens breaſt inſpire. 
The gods that ſaw the good, 
That mortals did approve, 
With kinde and holy moode, 
Began to talke of loue. 
Downe a downe, 
Thus Phullis ſung. 
By fancie once _— &e, 
2 


But 
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But during this accord, 
A wonder ſtrange to heare : 
Whilſt loue in deede and word, 
Moſt faithfull did appeare, | 
Falſe ſemblance came in place, 
By iealouſie attended: 
And with a double face. 
Both Loue and Fancic blended: 
Which make the gods forſake, 
And men from fancie flie: 
And maidens ſcorne a make, 
Fotſooth, and ſo will I. 
Doune a downe. 
Thus bills lung, 
by Fancie once diſtteſſed: 
Who ſo by fooliſh loue are ſlung, 
Are worthily oppreſſed, 
And ſo ing I, with downe, a downe, adowne a: 

Montanus hearing the crucll reſolution of Phoebe, was ſo ouer⸗ 
growne with paſſions, that from amoꝛous ditties , hee fell flat into 
theſe termes. Ah Phocbe, ſaid he, whereof art thou made, that thou 
regardſt not iy malady ? Am J fo hatefull an obiect , that thy epes 
tondemne me foz an abiect- oz fo baſe, that thy deſires cannot ſtope 
ſo low as to lend me a gratious loke :? my paſſions arc many , mp 
tones moꝛe, mp thoughts lopalty,and my fancie faith: all dcuoted in 
humble dcuoire to the ſeruice of Phorbe,and ſhall J reape no reward 
fo; ſuch fealties 2 The ſwaines daply labozs is quit with the ecue- 
nings hire : the plow mans tople is eaſed with the hope of cozne : 
what the ore ſweats out at the plow , he fatneth at the crib : but in⸗ 
foztunate Montanus hath no ſalue fo; his ſo;rowe , noz any hope of 
recompente fo2 the hazard of his perplexcd paſſions. If Phœbe, 
time may pleade the pzofe of my truth, twice ſeauen winters haue 
Jloued faire Phoebe : if conſtantie dee a cauſe to further my ſuite, 
Montanus thoughts haue bene ſcaled in the ſwe&te of Phoebus extel⸗ 
tence, as far from change as ſhe irom loue: if outward paſſtons may 
diſcoucr inward affectiõs the furrows in my face map diſcouer p ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowes of my hart, and the map of my lokes the griefe of my minde. 
Thou ſerſt (Phorbe) the. teareg of diſpaire haue made my = 
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full of wzinckles , and my ſcalding ſighes haue made the aire er⸗ 
tho her pitty, tonteiued in mp plaints : Philomele hearing my pal⸗ 
ſions, hath left her mcurnefull tunes, to liſten to the diſcourſe of mp 
paſſions . J haue pourtraicd in eucry tre the beauty of my miſtris, 
and the diſpaires of my loues . What is it in the wods cannot wit- 
neſſe my woes? and who is it would not pitty my plaints ? onely 
Phorbe, and why: becauſe I am Montanus, and ſhe Phoebe. 8 
woꝛthleſſe ſwaine, and ſhe the molt excetlent of all faires. Beauti- 
full Phoebe, oh might J ſay pittifull , then happy were J, though 
J taſted but one minute of that god happe . Peafare Montanus, 
not by his foztune, but by his loues, and ballante not with wealth, 
but his deſires, and lend but one gracious loke to cure a heape of 
diſquieted cares: if not, ah if Phoebe cannotloue , let aſtozme of 
frownes end the diſcontents of my thoughts, and ſo let me periſh in 
mp deſires , becauſe they are aboue my deſerts, onely at my death 
this fauour cannot bee denyed me, that all ſhall ſap, Montanus died 
fo; lone ofhard hearted Phoebe. 

At theſe woꝛdes ſhe fild her face full of frownes , and made him 
this ſhoꝛt and ſharpe reply. Impoꝛtunate ſhepheard, whoſe 
loucs are lawleſſe, bccauſe reftleſſe : are thy paſſions ſo extreame 
that thou canſt not conceale it with patience « Oꝛ art thou ſo folly” 
ſicke, that thou muſt ne&dcs be faine ſicke, and in thp affection tied 
to ſuch an exigent, as none ſerues but Phoebe? Mell ſir, if pour 
market can be made no where elſe, home agapne , foz pour matte 
is at the faireſt. 

Phœbe is no lettis ſoꝛ pour lippes, and her grapes hang ſo hie, 
that gaze a: them you map, but touch them you tannot. Wet Mon- 
tanus, J ſpeake not this in pꝛide, but in diſdaine , not that J ſcoꝛne 
the , but that J hate loue, foꝛ J tount it as great honoꝛ to triumph 
oucr Fancie , as ouer Fo:tune . Reſt the content therefozx Mon- 
canus, ceaſe from ihy loues, and bꝛidle thy lokes, quench the ſpar- 
kles befoꝛe they grow to a further lame, fo2 in louing m, thou 
ſhalt but line by loſſe, and what thou vttereſt in wo2des , are all 

2itten in the wind. Mert thou Montanus, as faire as Paris, as 
hardie as Hector, ag conſtant as Troylus, as louing as Leander. 
Pharcbe tould not loue, becauſe ſhe cannot loue at all, and therefoꝛe 
if thou purſue me with Phoebus, J muſt flie with Daphne. 

Ganimede auer hearing theſe paſſions of Montanus , coulde 
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not bꝛoke the cruelty of Phoebe, but ſtarting from beh nde the buſh, 
ſapd: And if {damſell) you fled from me, J would tranſfozme you as 
Daphne to a bay, and then in contempt , trample pour bzanches 
vnder my feete . Phocbe at this ſodaine reply was amazed, eſpeci⸗ 
ally when ſhe ſaw ſo faire a ſwaine as Ganimede : bluſhing there⸗ 
fozc ſhe would haue beene gone, but that he held her by the hand, and 
pꝛoſecuted his reply thus. What ſhepheardefſe , faire, and ſo cru- 
ell? diſdaine beſermes not cottages , noꝛ copneſle maydes : foꝛ, ey⸗ 
ther they be condemned to be to p2zowd, oꝛ to froward. Take hede 
fairenpmph, that in deſpiſingloue , pou be not oucrreached with 
loue, and in ſhaking off all, ſhape your ſelfc to pour owne ſhadowe, 
and ſo with Narciſſus pꝛoue paſſionate, and pet vnpittied. Oft haue 
J heard, and ſornctimcs haue ſcene hie diſdaine turned to hote de- 
ſires. Betauſe thou art beautiful, der not ſo copy: as there is nothing 
moꝛe faire, ſo is there nothing moꝛe fading: as momentarie as the 
Wadowes that grow from a clowdy ſunne. Much , my faire ſhep⸗ 
heardeſſe, as diſdaine in pouth, deſire in age, and then are they ha⸗ 
ted in the winter, that might haue biene loued in the pꝛime. A wꝛin⸗ 
kled maide is like a parched roſe, that is caſt vp in coffers, to pleaſe 
the ſmell , not woꝛne in the hand to content the eye. There is no 
ſolly in loue to had-J-wiſf , and therefoꝛe bee ruled by me, lous 
while thou art young , leaſt thou be diſdained when thou art olde. 
Beautie no; time cannot be recalled, and if thou loue , like of Mon · 
tanus. ſoꝛ as his deſires are manp, ſo his deſcrts are great. 

Phocbe all this while gazed on the perfcetion of Ganimede, ag 
derpely enamozed of his perfection, as Montanus inneagled with 
bers, fo2 her eye made ſuruey of his ercellent feature, which cher 
found fo rare, that ſhe thought the ghoſt of Adonis had bene leapt 
from Eliſium, in the ſhape of aſwaine . When ſhe bluſhed at her 
owne follie, to loke ſo long on a ſtranger , ſhe mildelp made aun⸗ 
ſwere toGanimede thus: J can not deny fir , but J haue heard of 
lone , though J neuer feltloue , and have read of ſuch a goddeſſe 
as Venus, thoꝛigh J neuer ſaw any but her picture: and perhaps, 
and with that ſhe wart red and baſhfull , and withall, ſent : which 
Ganimede perteiuing, commended in hertelle the baſt,fuinelſe of 
the maide, and deüred her to goe fozward . And perhaps fir , quoth 
the, mine cyehath berne moze pꝛadigall to dap than euer befoze : 
and with that ſhe ſtaped againe , as one greatly paſſionate and = 
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plexed. Aliena ſ&ing the Hare th;ongh the maze, bade her,fo:warde 
with her pꝛattle: but in baine, foz at this abꝛupt period ſhe bzake off, 
and with her eyes full oftcares, and her face coucred with a vermil⸗ 
lion die, ſhe ſate downe and ſighed. TUherenppon Alena and Gani- 
niede. ſiting the Shephrarveſle in ſuch a ſtrange plight , left The be 
with her Montanus. wiſhing her fricndlp , that ſhee would be moꝛe 
pliant ts loue, leaſt in penance Venus ioynd to her ſome ſharps pes 
nance. Phoebe made no reply, but fetcht ſuch a igh , that Erche 
made relation of her plaint: giuing Ganimede ſuch an adiew with a 
piercing glance, that the amo;ous girte-boy perceiued Phocbe was 
pincht by the heele. 

But leauing Phoebe to the follies of their new.fancie, and Mon- 
tanus to attend bppon her : to Saladine, who all this laſt night could 
not reſt fo2 the remembꝛante of Aliena, inſomuch that hee framco a 
vert conceited Sonet to content his humoꝛ, which hee put in his bo- 
forme: being requeſted by his bzother Roſader to goe to Alena and 
Ganimede, to ſignifie vnto them, that his wounds were not dange⸗ 
rous. Amoꝛe happy meſſage tould not happy to Saladine, that ta- 
king his fozreſt bill on his necke, hee trudged in all haſt towards the 
plaines, where Alicnacs flocke did ferde: comming iuſt to the place 
when they returned from Montanus and Pherbe, Fozture ſo cons 
ducted this iolly Fo2refter, that hee encountred them and Coridon, 
Whom he pꝛeſentiy faluted on this manner. 

Faire ſhepheardeſſe, and to faire, bnlefe your beauty be tempe⸗ 
red with curteſic,and the lineaments of the facc grated wath the low? 
IineCcof mind: as many god foꝛtunes to you and pour page as pour 
ſelues can deſirc oꝛ unagin. Py b2other Roſader (in the gricf: ofhis 
greene wounds) ſtill mindfull st his friends, hath ſent mie vnto you 
with a kind ſalute o ſhelu that hee bzokes his paines with the moꝛe 
patience, in that he holds the parties pꝛetious, in whole det nte he re⸗ 
ceiued his pꝛeiudite. The repoꝛt of pour welfare, wil be a great com- 
fo:t to his diſtempered body, and diſtreſſed thoughts , and therefoze 
ſent mee with a ſtrickt charge to viſite you; - 

And pou (quoth Alena) are the moze welcome, in that you are 
mellengers from ſo kind a Gentleman, whoſe paines wee tompaſ⸗ 
ſlonate with as great ſozrowe, as hee bꝛookes them wie h ariefe : 
and his wounds bꝛerde in bs as many paſſions, as in him extrea⸗ 
mities: ſo that what diſquiet he felcs in body, wee pertake — — 
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Wiſhing (if we might?) that our miſhap might ſalue his malady, 
But ſceing our wils veelds him litile caſe, our oꝛiʒons are neuer idle 
to the Gods foꝛ his recovery . I pꝛap you (quoth Ganimede) with 
teares in his epes , when the Surgeon ſearcht hum, held hee his 
wounds dangerous ? Dangerous (quoth Saladine) but not moꝛtal, 
and the ſoner to be cured, in that his patient is not impatient of any 
paines: whereuppon my bꝛother hopes within theſe tenne daves to 
walke abꝛoade and viſite you himſelfe. In the meane time (quoth 
Ganimede) ſay his Roſalind tommends her vnto him, and bids him 
be of god chere. J know not {quoth Saladine) who that Roſalind is, 
but whatſoeuer ſher is, her name is neuer out of his mouth: but a- 
midſt the deepeſt ol his paſſions, he vſcth Roſalind as a charme to ap⸗ 
peaſe all ſozrowes with patience. Inſomuch that J coniecture my 
Bꝛother is in loue with ſome Paragon that holds his hart perplexcd, 
whoſe name hee oft recoꝛds with ſighes, ſometimes with teares, 
ſtraight with iop, then with ſmiles: as if in one perſon loue had lod⸗ 
ged a Chaos of confuſed paſſions. Mherein J haue noted the varia- 
ble diſpoſition of fancie, that like the Polype in colours, ſo it changeth 
in ſundꝛy humoꝛs, being as it ſhould ſerme, a combat mixt with diſ⸗ 
quiet, anv a bitter pleaſure wꝛapt in a ſweet pꝛeiudice, like to the Si- 
nople tre, whoſe bloſſoms delight the ſmell, and whole fruite infect 
the tail. | 

By my faith (quoth Aliena) Sir, you are de pely read in Loue, o: 
growes pour inũght into aftcction by expcricnce 2 Howſoeuer, vn⸗ 
doubtedly it ſameth vou are a great Ph:loſopher in Venus pꝛinti⸗ 
ples, cls could pon not diſcouer our ſecrete aphoꝛiſmes. But Sir, out 
Country amours are not like your Courtly fancics, noꝛ is our woo⸗ 
ing like pour ſuing : fo: poze Shepheards neuer plaine them, til loue 
paine them, Where the Courtiers eyes is full of compaſſion, when 
his hart is moſt free from aſſection: They court to diſcouer thepꝛ e⸗ 
loquence, we woe to caſe our ſoꝛrowes: cuery fap:e face with them 
muſt haue a new fancic ſealed with a foꝛe finger kiſſe, and a farre 
fetcht ſigh, wer herre loue one, and liuc to that one, ſo long as life can 
maintaine Loue, vſing fewe certmonies, becauſe wee knowe fewe 
ſubtilties, and little cloquence fo? that wee lighelp account of flatde⸗ 
rie: onely Faith and Troth, that is Shepheards wwing: and Dir. 
howlike vou of this? Wo (quoth Saladine as J coulde tie my ſelfe 
to ſuch loue. Ulhat, and looke ſo low as a Shepheardeſſe, being 
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the Sonne of Sir John of Bourdeaux, ſuch deũres were a diſgrate 
to pour bonne arp ty that Ty 
him, as vttering all theſe woꝛdes in a deepe paſſion; thee eſpped the 
paper in his boſome, whereuppon growing ienlous that it was ſome 
amozous Sonnet, thee (uddainly ſnatcht it ont ot his boſdme, and aſ- 
ked if it were any ſecret : ſhe was baſhfull, eSaladine hluſht: which 
ſhe perceining, ſaid : Nay then fir, if yon'ware red, mylife ſoꝛ yours 
tis ſome loue matter: Ile ſx your Pilkrisname, her pꝛayſes, and 
nd rg And with that ſhe lokt on it, which was wyitten to 


Saladin: H, onner, 
Tf it be true that heavens eterdall courſe, 
With refilefle firay, and ceaſeleſſe turning glides, 
If ayre inconſtam be, and ſwelling ſourſe. 
Turne and returnes with many fluent tydes: 
If earth in Winter ſummers pride eftrange, 
And nature ſeemeth onely faire in change. 


If it be true that our immortall ſpright, 
Deriude from heauenly pure, in wandring ſtill, 
In noueltie and ſtrangeneſſe doth delight, 
And by diſcouerent power diſcerneth ill. 
And if the body for to worke his beſt, 
Doth with the ſeaſons change his place of reſt. 


Whence comes it (that inforſt by furĩous akies) 
T change both place and ſoy le, but not my heart : 
Yet ſalue not in this change my maladies? 
Whence growes it that each obie workes my ſmart? 
Alas I ſee my faith procures my miſle, 
And change in loue againſt my nature is. 
Et florida pungext, 


Aliena hauing read oucr the Sonnet, beganne thus pleaſantlp to 
deſcant vppon it. I ſc Saladine (quoth ſhee) that as the Sunne is no 
Sunne without his bꝛightnelle, nog the Diamond accounted faz 


pzecious, vnleũe it be hard: ſo men are no men vnleſle they — 
ue 


Euphues 


lane: anditheir honaurs are FRE by their amo:s , not their la- 
hours, counting it moze commendable foz a gentleman to be full of 
fancie, than full of bertue. J had thought 

Otis ſi tollas periere Cupidinis arcus, 

Contemteque iacent, & fine luce faces, 

But J fe Ouids ariome is not authenticall , foz l 
her loues, e extreamitie is no Pumite ſtone to race out fancy. Your 
ſelfe exiled fcom pour wealth, friends, and Country, by Toon, 
(ſo:rowes — to ſuppꝛeſſe aſfection) pet amidſt the depth of theſe 
ertreamitics,loue will be Lo2d , and ſhew his power to bemoze pꝛe⸗ 
dominant then fo2tune, but J pꝛap you fir (if without offence J map 
traue it) are they ſome new thoughts, oz ſome old deſires : Saladine 
that now ſaw oppoꝛtunitie pleaſant, thought to ſtrike while the pꝛon 
was hote, and therefoze taking Alicna by the hand, ſate powne by by 
her: and Ganimede to giue them leane to their lones, found her ſcifs 
_ about the foldes, whilſt Saladine fell into this pzattle with Al- 


yr Miſtris, i A be blunt in difconering mp affections, nd vſe 
little eloquence in lcucling out mploues , J appeale fo2 pardon to 
pour owne p2inciples, that ſay, Syepheards ble ceremonies, fo; that 
they acquaint themſelnes wi h fetvc ſubtiltics : to frame mp ſella 
therefoze to your Country faſkion, with much faith and little flattes 
rie: know beautiful ShephearveCc,that whilſt J liued in the Court, 
A knew not loues cumber, but J held affection as a top, not as a mas 
ladic : vſing fancie as the Hiperborei doe their flowers , which they 
weare in their boſome all dap, and calk them into the fire ſdʒ fuell at 
night. J liked all, becauſe J loued none, and who was moſt faire, 
on her J fed mine epe, but as charilp as the Be, that aſſone as ſhee 
hath ſuckt hony from the Roſe , craight ſlieth to the next Parigold, 
Lining thus at mine owne lift , J wondꝛed at ſuch as were in loue, 
and when J read their paſſions, I toke them onelp fo: Poems, that 
owed from the quicknes of their wit,not the ſozrowes of thepz hart. 
But now fayze Aimph.ſinte I became a fozrefter , lone hath taught 
—— —— confeſſe his deitie and dignitie, as there 
is nothing ſo pꝛerious as beauty, ſo there is nothing moze piercing 
then fancy. — arined in this plate, and mine epe toke a 
eurious ſuruey of your excellence, J haue bin ſo tettered w pour beuty 
and vertue, as (ant. Aliens) Saladme without further 5 — 
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loves Aliens. A could paint out my defires with long ambages: but 
ſeeing in many wozds lies miſtruſt, and that truth is euer naked, 
let this ſaffiſe fo; country woing , Saladine lones Abens, and none 
but Aliena. Althongh theſe wo2ds are — 
the eares of the ſhepherdelle , yet to ſeeme coy at the firſt c 

— E diſdaine loue howſoeucr ſhe deſired loue , ſhe made this 


ee though J ſceme ſimple, yet am Jmoze ſubtile then 
to ſwallow the hoke, becauſe it hath a painted baite : as men are 
wiſe, ſo women are wary, ſpecially if they haue that wit, by others 
harmes to beware. Doe we not know Saladine, that mens toungs 
are like Mercuries pipe, that can inchant Argus with an hundzed 
epes 7 and their wozds are p:eiudiciall as the charmes of — 
tranſfszme men into monſters: If ſuch Syrens ſing, we paze wa 
men had need ſtop our eares, leaſt in hearing, we pꝛoue ſo fwliſh har» 
dy, as to belitue them, and ſo periſh in truſting much, and ſuſpecting 
littic. Saladine, 7:/cator ¶ cus ſapit, he that hath bene once popſoned, 
and afterward feares not to bowſe of enerp potion , is wazthie ts 
fuffer double penance . Giue meleaue then to miſtruſt, though J 
doe not tondenme. Saladine is now in lone with Aliena , he a Gems 
tleman of great parentage , ſhe a Shepheardeſſe of meane parents: 
pm and ſhe pwze : can loue tonſiſt of contrarieties e will 
with the kitreſſe, the Lyon harboz with the 
aue, — enus iopne robes and rags together : 03 can thers bes 

bettotene a king and a beggar e 

Ldine, how can I beleene thee , chat loue ſhoulde buite 
our 1— » when fo:tune hath ſect ſuch a diffcrence betweens 
our degrees: But ſuppoſe thou likeſt of Alienacs beantie , men in 
their fancie reſemble the waſpe , which ſco:nes that flower from 


vſe the trees fo: fewell : ſo men, gintted 
with the faire of womens faces , hold then fo2 neceCary cuils : and 
wearied with that which they ſemed ſo much to loue, caſt away 
fancy, as childꝛen doe their rattles : and lothing that which ſodepiy 
befo2e they liked, eſpecially ſuch as take lone in a minute, and haue 
their epes attractiue like Jet, apt to entertaine any obiect, are as res 
dy to let it lip againe. Saladine hearing how Alicna harpt ſill on 
P2 one 
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one ſtring, which was the doubt of mens conſtancie, her bzake off 
her ſhape inuectiue thus: 

A grant Alena (quoth he) many men haue done amiſſe, in pꝛo⸗ 
ning ſone ripe, and (one rotten , but particular inſtances infer no 
generall concluſions : and thercfoze I hope, what others haue faul- 
ted in, thall not pꝛeiudice mp fauo2s. J will not vſe ſophiſtry to con- 
firme my louc , foꝛ that is ſubtilty : nc2 long viſcourſes , leaſt mp 
woꝛds might bee thonght moꝛe than my faith: but if this vil ſafCifc, 
that by the hono2 of a Gentleman Jloue Aljena : aud wo Aliena: 
not to crop the bloſſomes, and reiect the tree, but to confuminate 
mp faithfull deſires, in the honozable end of marriage. 

At this woꝛd marriage, Aliena fwd in a maze what to anſwer : 
fearing , if ſhe were to toy, to dꝛiue him away with her diſdainc, 
ifſhe were to curteous , to diſcoucr the heate of her deſires. In a 
dilenuna thus what to doe, at laſt this the ſaid : Saladine , euer ſince 
2\aw the, Jfauo:cd thee , J cannot diſſemble mp deſires, becauſe 
A ſee thou doeſt faithfully manifeſt thy thoughts, and in liking 
thee, I loue thec,foforre as mine honoꝛ holdes fancy ſtill in ſuſpence ; 
but if J knew thee as vertuous as thy father, o2 aſwcll qualited as 
thy other Rolader, the doubt ſhould be quickly decided: but foz 
this time to giue thee an anſwer, afſure thy ſcife thus, J will either 
marry with Sala dine, oꝛ ſtill hue a virgin: and with this they trained 
one anothers hand. Which Canis. eſpping, thinking her had had 
his miſtris long enough at ſhꝛift, ſayd : what, a mach oꝛ no? A mach 
(ſayd Aliena) 92 elſe it were an ul market. J am glad (ſapd Gani- 
mede) J would Roſader where here to make vp the meſſe. Mell re 
membzance (ſavd Salad.) J fo:got J left mp bꝛother Roſader alone: 
therefoꝛe, leaſt being ſolitarp he ſhould entreaſe his ſoꝛrowes, J will 
haſte me to him. Pay it pleaſe you then to command me any ſer⸗ 
mce to him, Jam ready to be a ductifull meſſenger. Only at this 
tune commend me bnto hun (quoth Altena) and tell him, though we 
cannot pleaſure him, we pꝛap foꝛ him. And foꝛget not (quoth Ga- 
nimede) my commendations : but ſay to hum that Roſalynd, ſheds 
as many teares from her heart, as he dꝛops bled from his wounds, 
fo: the ſazrowe of his miſfaztuncs ,, feathering all her thoughtes 
with diſquiet, till his welfare pꝛocure her content: ſap thus (god 
Saladine) and ſo farewell. Me hauing his meſſage , gaue a curte- 
ous adiew to them both, eſpecially to Abena: and ſo plaping lotb 

to 
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to de part, went to his bzother, . 1 en 
But Altcna perplered, and pet iovfull, paſt away the dap nes: 
ſandy, ftill p;apſing the perſettiam ot Saladine, not ceaſing ta det 
her nclv loue, till cuening daeinon, then they fol ding hew axe, 
went hoine to bed. Where we leaue them, and returne te Pn 
Phoebe fired with the vncoth flame of loue , returnd to her fathers 
houſe, gallod with reſtics paſtions-; as now ſhe deganne to kn 
ledge , there was no floure (@ freſh, butmight be parched with the 
ſunne : no le ſo ſtrong, but might be ſhaked with a lame. o there 
was no thought ſo chaſte , but time armed with laue; could make 
amo2ous ; foꝛ thee that held Diana foz the goddeſſe foz her deuati⸗ 
on, was nol faine to flie tothe altar of Venus, as ſupplant no 
with p:avers , as ſhe was froward afoꝛe withdiſdaine . As ſhe lay 
in her bed, ſhe called to mind the ſeuerall beauties of young Gani- 
mede, firit his locks , which being amber hued, palſeih the wzeath 
Phoebus puts on, to make his front glozious : his bꝛoſu ai more, 
waslize the ſeate where loue and maieſty ſits inth;ond to cnchaine 
Fancy, his eyes as bꝛight as the burniſhing of the heaven, darting 
toꝛth frownes with diſdaine, and (miles with fanour,lightnang ſuch 
lokes as would inflame deſire, were ſhe wꝛapt in tircle ofthe e n 
zone: in his cheekes the vermiltion teinture of the coſe floziſhey vp 
pon natural alablaſter, the bluſh of the mozne and Lunaes luer e 
were ſo liuelp poꝛtraied, that the Troian that fills out wine ia da- 
piter, was not halte ſo beautifull, his face was full of — 
reſt of his lineaments pꝛopoꝛtioned with ſuch excellence, as Phoe- 
be was fettered in the ſwetnes of his feature. The wean of theſe 
perfections tumbling in her minde, made the poꝛe ſhepeherdeſle ſo 
perplexcd, as feling apleaſure tempꝛed with intoilerable p 5 
and pet a diſquiet mixt with a content, ſhe rather wiſht to die than 
to liue in this amozons anguiſh . Wiſhing is little wozth in ſich 
extreames, and therefo;c was ſhe fo:ced to pins in hex maladie, 
without any ſalue foz her ſoꝛrowes: reueale it ſhe durſt not, as 
daring in ſuch matters to make none her ſecretary : and toconceale 
it, why it doabled her griefe: fo2 as fire ſuppꝛeſt, growesto- the 
greater flame, and the current ſtopt, to the maze violent flreame, 

ſo loue ſmothered, wꝛiſigs the heart with deeper paſſions. i 
Perplered thus with ſundzy agonies , her fade beganne tofaile, 
and the diſquiet of her minde beganne to wozke a n of 
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her body, that to be ſhozt, Phocbe fell extreame ſicke, and ſo ſicke, as 
there was (almoſt) left no recouery ofher health . Yer father ſeeing 
his faire Phocbe thus diſtreſt, ſent foz his friends, who ſought , by 
medicine, to cure, and by counſell to pacifte, but all in vaine : fo al- 
though her body was freble though long faſting , and pet ſhe , - 
is egrotare mi quam corpore . Which her friends perceiued , and 
ſozrowed at, but ſalue it they could not. 

The newes of her ſickeneſle was bꝛuted abzoad ſhough all the 
Fozreft, which no ſoner came to Montanus rare, but he like a mad 
man, tame to viſt Phœbe : where ſitting by her bed ſide, he beganne 
his exordim with many teares and ſighes, that ſhe perceiuing the 
extreamitie of his ſoꝛrowes, beganne now as a louer to pittie them, 
though Ganimede held her from redzeffing them. Moncanus traued 
to know the cauſe of her ſickenes, tempered with ſecret plaintes, 
bat ſhe aunſwered him and the reft with ſilence , hauing ill the 
fone of Ganimede in her minde, and coniecturing how ſhe might 
reveale her lones . To vtter them in woꝛdes ſhe found herſelle to 
baſhfull : to diſcourſe by any friend, ſh& would not truft any in her 
umours : to remaine thus perplered ſtill, and conceale all, it was x 
double death: whereupon, fo: her laſt refnge , ſhe reſolued to wꝛite 
toGanimede, and therefoze deffred Montanus to abſent himſelfe a 
While , but not to depart, fo; ſhe would ſe if he could ſteale a nap. 
He was no ſoner gone out of her chamber, but reaching her ſtan⸗ 
Siſb; the take pen and paper, and w2ote a letter to this effect, 


Phoebe to Ganimede, wiſheth what ſhe wants her ſelfe. 


Fe Shepheard (therefoze is Phocbe vnloꝛtunate, becauſe thou 

arte faire) although hetherto mine eycs were adamants , to 
refiſt lone, pet J no ſoner ſaw thy face, but they became amozous 
to entertaine lone, moze denoted to fancp, than befoze they were re- 
pugnant to affection , addicted to thone by nature, dzawne to tho- 
ther by beauty: which being rare, and made moze excellent by many 
vertues, hath ſo ſnared the freedome of Phacbe , as ſhe reſts at thy 
mercy , either to be made the maſt foztunate of all maidens , oz the 
molt miſerable of all women. Meaſure not Ganimede mp lones bp 
mp wealth, na my defires by my degree : but thinke my thought as 
fall of faith, as thy face of amiable fauozs . Then, — 
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thy ſelfe moſt beautifull, ſuppoſe me moſt conffant. Jf thou dermeſt 
me hard harted, becauſe I hated Montanus, thinke I was fo:ft to it 
by Fate: if thou ſayſt Jam kinde hearted, becauſe ſo lightly A loued 
thee at the firſt looke, thinke J was dꝛinen to it by Deſtmie, whoſe 


influence, as it is mightie, ſo it is not to be reſiſted. A my foztunes 
were any thing but intoꝛtunate loue, J would ſtriue with Foztune 
but he that w2effles againſt the will of Venus, ſickes to quench fire 


vo 


or not at all, Phabe.. 
To this Letter ſhe annexed this Sonnet. 3 


Sonetto. 
My boate doth paſſe the ſtraights 
Of Seas incenſt with fire, 
F illd with fe orgetfulneſſe. 
amidſt the winters night: 
A blind and careleſſe boy, 
(brought vp by fond deſire) 
Doth guide me in the ſea 
of ſorrow and deſpight. 


For every oare, he ſets- 
a ranke of fooliſh thoughts, 
And cuts (in ſteede of wauc) 
a hope without diſtreſſe, 
The windes of my deepe ſighes 
(that thunder ſtill fornought,) 
Have ſplit my ſailes with feare, 
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A mightie ſtorme of — 
A e and hideous clowde, 
» Atdoufand fierce dildaines, 
Doe face — ng oſi 
Till Ignorance do 
"And erres hale t - 
Neo ſtarre for ſofety ſhines, 
No Phe from aloft. — 
Timehathfubdued are, andioy is ſlaue to woe, 
Alas (Love- Seide) be kind, what, (hall I pen fo? 


This Leffer and the Sonnetbeeing ended, thee could finde no fit 
nieffenzer to lend it by, and thersfoze thee called Montanui, and in⸗ 
to tarry i to Ganimede. Although pooꝛe Mont nus faw 
day at a tittie hole, and did perceine what paſſion pinched her, pet 
(that her might ſceme dutifull to his Piltris in allſernice) he diſtem- 
bled the matter, and became a willing meſſenger of his owne mar- 
ty;dome, and ſo (taking the Letter) went the next mozne very earlie 
to the planes where Aliena fed her flocks, and there he found Gani- 
mede ſitting vnder a Pomegranate tree, ſoꝛrowing to: the hard fo2- 
tunes ol her Roſader. Montanus ſaluted him, and accoꝛding to his 
charge, deliuered Ganimede the Letters, which (he ſaid) came from 
Phacbe. At this the wanton bluſht, as being abaſht to thinke what 
newes ſhould come from an bnknowne ſhephearveſk>, dut taking the 
letters, vnript the ſeates, and read oner the diſcourſe of Phocbcs fan⸗ 
cies. W!hcn ſhe had read and oucr-read them, Ganimede brganne to 
mile, andloking on Montanus, fell ints a great laughter, with that 
callev Aliena, to whom Hee ſhewed the wꝛitings, who hauing peru⸗ 
ſed them, conteited them verp pleaſantly, and ſmiled to ſæ howloue 
lone had pokt her, who befoꝛe would not ſtope to the lure. Aliena 
whiſpering Ganimede in the care,andſayiya. Knewe Pherbe what 
want there were in thee to perfo2me her will, and how bnfit thy kind 
is to be kind to her, Che would be moze wife , and lege enamoured: 
but leauing that, A pꝛap the let vs ſpoꝛt with this ſwaine. 

At this woꝛd, Ganimede turning to Montanus. began to glance at 
him thus. J pꝛay the tell mee S hepheard, by thoſe ſwert thoughts 
and pleaſing ſighes that grow from thy Miſtris favonrs , art thou in 
leuę with Phocbe ? Oh my pouth, quoth Montanus , were l. hœbe 
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fo far in lone with me, my flocks would be moze fat, and their Pol- 
ſter moze quiet: fo2 though the ſoꝛrowes of mp diſcontent, growes 
the leannelle of mp ſherpe. Alas poꝛe ſwaine,quoth Ganimede, are 
thy paſſions fo extreame, oꝛ thy fancie ſo reſolute, that no reaſon will 
blemiſh the pꝛide of thy affection , and race out that which thou ſtri⸗ 
ueſt fo: without hope? Nothing can make me foꝛget Phoebe , whilſt 
Montanus foꝛget himſeife: fo: thoſe characters true lone hath ſtam⸗ 
ped, neither the enup of time, noꝛ foꝛtune can wipe awap. But Mons 
tanus, quoth Ganimede, enter with a deepec inſight into the diſpap2e 
of thy fancies, and thou ſhalt ſe the depth of thine owne follies: foz 
(pwze man) thy p2ogreſſe in loue, is a regreſſe toloſſe, ſwimming a- 
gainſt the ſtreame with the crab,and flying with Apis Indica againſt 
winde and weather. Zhou ſerkeſt with Phocbus to win Daphne, and 
the flies faſter then thou canſt follow: thy deſires ſoare with the hob 
by, but her diſdaine reacheth higher then thou tanſt make wing , A 
tell thee Montanus, in courting Phoebe, thou barkeſt with the wolues 
of Syria againſt the Bone,e roueſt᷑ at ſuch a mark with thy thoughts, 
as it is beyond the pitch of thy bow, pꝛaping to loue whenloue is pit⸗ 
tileſſe, and thy maladie remedileſſe. Foꝛ pzofe Montanus read theſe 
Letters, wherein thou ſhalt ſa thy great follics, and little hope. 

With that Montanus twke them and peruſed them, but with ſuch 
ſoꝛrowe in his lokes, as thep bew:aped ſow:ſe of confuſed paſſions 
in his hart: at euerp line his colour changed, and eucry ſentence was 
ended with a period of ſighs. 

Atiaft, notmg Phebes extreame deſire towards Ganimede, and 
her diſdaine towards him, giuing Ganimede the Lettoc , the Shep- 
heard ſtode as though hee had neither wonne noꝛ loſt. Which Gani- 
mede perteiuing, waked him out of his dꝛeame thus: now Monta- 
nus, doſt thou ſee, thou boweſt great ſeruite, and obtaineſt but little 
reward : but in lieu of thy lopaltie, ſhee makes the as Bellephoron, 
carry thine owne bane. Then dꝛinke not willingly of that potion 
wherein thou knoweſt is popſon, crepe not to her that cares not fo: 
thee, What Montan, there are many as faire as Phoebe. but moſt of 
all moze curteous then Phoebe. I tell the ſhephcard,fauour is loues 
fewcll : then ſince thou canftnot get that, let the flame baniſh into 
ſmoke, and rather ſozrow foz a while, then repent the fo2 euer. A tell 
the Ganimede, quoth Montanus, as thep which are ſtung with 
the Scozpion, can not be reconered _ by the Sco2pion, no2 he — 
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was wounded'with Achilles lannce,be cured but with the lame trun⸗ 
cheon : Apollo was faine to cry out, that loue onely was eaſed with 
loue, and fancie healed by no medicine but fauour : Phocbus had 
herbes to heale all hurts but this paſſion. Circes had charmes foz all 
chances but foz affection , and Mercurie fubtile reaſons to refcll all 
gricfcs but loue. Perſwaſtons are botleſſe, reaſons lend no remedp, 
tounſell no comfozt, to ſuch whom fancie hath made reſolute : and 
therefoꝛe though Phoebe loues Ganimede, pet Montanus muſt honoz 
none but Phocbe. | 

Then quoth Ganimede, may J rightip terme the& a diſpayꝛing lo⸗ 
uer, that liueſt without ioy, and loueſt without hope: but what ſhall 
3 do Montanus to pleaſure the: ſhall q diſdaine Phorbe as ſhee diſs 
daines ther: Oh (quoth Montanus) that were to renue mp griefe, 
and double my ſoꝛrowes: foꝛ the ſight of her diſcontent were the ten⸗ 
ſure ofiny death. Alas Ganimede, though 4 perriſh in mp thoughts, 
let not her in her deſires, Of all paſſions loue is maſt unpatient, then 
let not ſo faire a creature as Pheebe ſinck vnder p burthen of lo derpe 
diſtreſſe. Being loue⸗ſick, ſhe is pꝛoued hart⸗ſick, and all fo; the beau⸗ 
tie of Ganimede. Thy potion hath intangled her affections, and ſhee 
is ſnared in the beautie of thy excellente. Then ſuh ſhe loues the ſo 
deere, miſlike not her deadly. Be thou paramoꝛ to ſuch a Paragon, 
thee hath beautie to pleaſc thine eye, and flocks to enrich thy ſtoze. 
Thou canft not with fo: moꝛe then thou ſhalt winne by her: foꝛ ſhee 
is beautifull, vertuous, 4 wealthy, thꝛee depe perſwaſions to make 
loue frolike. Aliena ſ&ing Montanus cut it againft the hapꝛe, and 
picade that Ganimede ought to loue Phoebe , aunſwered hun thus. 
DAhy Montanus doſt thou further this motiom 2 ſeeing if Ganimede 
marry Phoebe, thy market is cleene marred, 

Ah iſtris (quoth hee) ſo hach loue taught mee to honoꝛ Phoebe, 
that J would pꝛciudice mp life to pleaſure her, and dis in deſpapꝛe, 
rather then ſhe ſhould perriſh foꝛ want. It ſhall ſuffiſe mee to ſee her 
contented, and to fade mine cpe on her fauoꝛ. If ſhe marrp, though it 
be mp martirdome, pet ifſhe be pleaſed , Ile bꝛake it with patience, 
and triumph in mine olune ſtarres to ſe her deſires ſatiſ-fied. Zhere- 
fo:e if Ganimede be as curteous as he is beautifull, let hum ſhew his 
bertues in red:efſing Phazbes miſeries. And this Montanus pꝛo⸗ 
nounſt with ſuch an aſſured countenaunce, that it amazed Aliena, 
and Ganimede to ſes p reſolution of his laues, fo; that they _ his 

; paſſions 
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any ſubtiltie get Montanus Phocbes fauour . Strait (as womans 
heads are full of wiles) Ganimede had a fetch to fozce Phorbe to 
fance the Shepheard, malgrado the reſolution of her minde, he pꝛo⸗ 
ſecuted his pollicy thus. Montanus, quoth he, ſceing Phocbe is (0 
fozlozne, leaſt I might be counted vnkinde, in not ſaluing ſo faire a 
creature, J will goc with thee to Phocbe, and there heare herſeife in 
woꝛd vtter, that ſher hath diſcourſt with her pen, and then, as loue 
wils me, J will ſet downe my cenſure. J will home to our houſe, and 
fend Coridon to accompany Aliena. Montanus ſermed glad of his 
determination , and-away they goe towardes the houſe of Phocbe. 
When they dzew nie to the cottage, Montanus ran befoze and went 
in and told Phoebe, that Ganimede was at the dw:e , This wozd 
(Ganimede) ſounding in the eares of Phoebe. dꝛoue her into ſuch 
an ertaſte foꝛ joy, that riſing vp in her bed, ſhe was halle reuiued, x 
her wanne colour beganne to ware red: and with that came Gani- 
mede in, who ſaluted Phocbe with ſuch a curteous loke , that it 
was halfe a ſalue to her ſozrowes : fitting him downe by her bed 
fade, he queſtioned about her diſcaſe,and where the paine chieflp held 
her. Phoebe loking as louelp as Venus in her night gere, taint- 
ing her face with as ruddy a bluſh as Clitia did when ſhe bewzaid 
her loues to Phoebus, taking Ganimede by the hand, ſaide thus: 
Faire Shepheard,ifloue were not moze ſtrong than nature, oꝛ fancy 
the ſharpeſt ertreame , my immodeſty were the moze, and mp vir- 
tues the leſle: fo2 nature hath framed womens eyes baſhfull , their 
hearts full of feare, and their tongues full of lence : butloue , that 
imperious loue, where his power is pꝛedominant, there he peruert⸗ 
eth all, wꝛeaſts the wealth of nature to his owne will: an inſtance 
in mp ſelfe faire Ganimede, fo2 ſuch a fire hath her kindled in my 
thoughts, that to find eaſe fo2 the flame, J was foꝛted to paſſe the 
bounds of modeſtp, and ſceke the ſaline at thy hands fo2 my harmes : 
blame me not if J be ouer bold, fo2 it is thy beauty, and if A be to 
fo:ward , it is fancie, and the depe inſight into thy vertues that doe 
make me thus fond: Foz, let me ſay in a woꝛd what map bee con- 
tained in a volume, Phocbe loues Ganimede : at this ſhe helde 
downe her head, and wept , and Ganimede roſe , as one that would 
ſuffer no fiſh to hange on his fingers, made this reply. Mater not 
thy plantcs, Phocbe , foz J doe pitty thy plaintes, no2 ſceke ＋ 
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todifcour thy lones in teares : foz A coniecture thy trueth by thy 
paſſions : ſo:row is no ſalue fo; loues, noz ſighs no remedp fo; atfec⸗ 
tion. Therefozc frolike Phoebe, fo: if Ganimede can cure the, doubt 
not ofrecoucry . Pet this let me ſay without offcnce, that it grieud 
me to thwart Monranus in his fances, ſeeing his deſires haue bene 
ſo reſolute, and his thoughts ſo lopall: but thou aleageſt that thou 
art foꝛſt from him by fate, ſo J tell thee Phoebe, either ſome ſtarre, oꝛ 
ſome deſtiny fits my mind, rather with Adonis to die in chace , than 
bee counted a wanton on Venus knee. Though I pittp thy marty2- 
—.— pet cannot J grant marriage, foꝛ though J holde thee faire, pet 
ne cycs is not fettred: love growes not like the hearb Spartanna to 
his perfection in one night, but creeps with the ſnale, and pet at laſt, 
attaines to the top Feftma lenter, eſpecially in loue, fo: momentary 
fancies are oftentimes the fruits of follics : 3f (Phocbe) J ſhoulde 
like ther as the Hyperborei doe their dates, which banquet with 
them in the moꝛning, and th:ow them awap at night, my folly ſhould 
be great, and thy repcntance moꝛe. Therefoꝛe will haue time ts 
turne my thoughts, and mp loues ſhall grow vp as the watercreſ⸗ 
ſes, ſlowlp. but with a derpe roote. Thus Pheœebe, thou maiſt ſe A 
diſdaine not, though J defire not, remaining indifferent, till time x 
tone makes me refolute . Therefoꝛe Phoebe , ſake not to ſuppꝛeſſe 
affection, and with the loue of Montanus, quench the remembzance 
of Ganimede: ſfriue thou to hate me, as 4 ſ&ke to like of thee , and 
euer haue the duties of Montanus in thy minde , foꝛ well maiſt thou 
haue one moꝛe wealthy, but not moꝛe lopall. Theſe woꝛdes were 
toꝛraſiues to the perplexed Phoebe, that ſobbing out ſighes, and 
ſtraining out teares, ſhe blubbered out theſe wozds. 

And ſhall I then haue no ſalue of Ganimede, but ſufpence , no 
hope, but a doubtfull hazard,no comfo2t, but be poſted off to the will 
oftume - Juſt haue the gods balanced my foztunes , who being cru- 
ell to Montanus, found Ganimede ag vnkind ta mp ſelfe : ſo in foz- 
ting him to periſh fozloue , J ſhall die mp ſelfe with ouermurh loue. 
J am glad quoth Ganimede, pou loke into your owne faultes , and 
ſe where pour ſho wꝛings pou, meaſuring now the painesof Mon- 
ranus, bp pour owne paſſions . True, quoth Phœbe, and ſe derpely 
I repent me of my frowardneſſe towardes the ſhepheard , that 
could J ceaſe to loue Ganimede, J would reſolue to love Monta- 
nus. What if A can with reaſon perſwady Phocbe to miſtike at 
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GCanimede,\vill ſhe then fauour Montanus ? Wlhenreafon,c<uoth the, 
doth quench that loue that J doe owe to thee, then will J fancy him: 
conditionaly, that if mv loue can be ſuppꝛeſt with no reaſon , as be- 
ing without reaſon, Ganimede will only wed himſeife to Phoebe. J 
grant it, fairc ſhephearvefic,quoth he, and ta feed thee with the ſweets 
nes ot hope, this reſolue on: J will neuer marrp mp ſelfe to woman, 
but to thy ſeife: and with that Ganimede gaue be a fruitleſle 
kide, and ſuch wo:ds of comfo:t , that befoze Ganimede departed, 
ſhe roſe outofher bed, and made him and Montanus as god chere 
as could be found in ſuch a country co:tage , Ganimede in mipdeft 
of their banquet , rchearſing the p:omiſes of either in Moneanus 
fauoꝛ, which highly pleaſed the ſhepheard. Thus all th:e content, 
and ſothed vp in hope, Ganimede toke his leaue of Phoebe, and 
departed , leauing her a contented woman, and Montanus highly - 
pleaſed . But po:e Ganimede, who had her thoughts on Roſader, 
calling to remembꝛance his wounds, ald her eyes full of teares, e her 
heart full of ſoꝛrowes, plodded to find Aliena at the foldes, thinking 
with her pꝛeſente to dꝛiue away her paſſions. As ſhe came on the 
plaines, ſhe might eſpy where Roſader and Saladine ſate with A- 
liena bnder the ſhade : which ſight was a ſalue to her griefe, ; ſuch a 
co2ridall vnto her heart, that ſhe tript amongeſt the lawnes full of 
top. At laſt, Coridon, who was with them, ſpied Ganimede: with 
that the clowne roſe and running to methim.,cried, © ſirra,a mach, 
a mach, our miſtris ſhall be married on Sondap. Thus the paze 
peſant frolikt it befoze Ganimede, who comming to the true, ſaluted 
them all, and ſpecially Roſader , ſaping that he was glad to ſe him ſo 
weil recouered of his wounds. J had not gone abꝛoad ſo ſone quoth . 
Roſader, but that Jam bidden ts a marriage, which on ſondap next 
mult be ſolemnized, betwirt my bꝛother and Alena I ſee well where 
loue leads, delay is lothſome , and that (mall woing ſcrues where 
both parties are willing. Trut quoth Ganimede, but what a happie 
day ſhould it be, if Rolader that day might be married to Roſalynd?- 
Ah god Ganimede, quoth he, by naming Roſalynd , renue not my 
ſoꝛrowes fo2 the thought of her perfections , is the thꝛall of my mi⸗ 
ſeries. Tuſh, be of god cheere man, quoth Ganimede,J haue a friend 
that is deeply crperienced in negromancie and magicke , what Art 
can doe, ſhalbe acted fo; thine aduantage . J will cauſe to bꝛing in 
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her, and vpon that take the faith of a young Shepheard. Aliena ſmild 
to ſee how Roſader frowned , thinking that Geriſmond had teſted 
with him. But bꝛeaking off fromthoſe matters, the page ſomewhat 
pleaſant, beganne to diſcourfe bnto them what had paſſed betweene 
him and Pherbe: which as they laught, ſo they wond:ed at all, con⸗ 
feſling that there is none ſo chaſt, but lone will change . Thus they 
paſt away the day in chat, and when the ſunne beganne to ſet, 

toke their leaues , and departed . Aliena pꝛouiding foz their mart 
age day ſuch ſolemne cheere and hanſome robes as fitted their coun- 
try ſtate, and pet ſomewhat the better, in that Roſader had pꝛomi⸗ 
ſed to bzing Geriſmond thether as a gheſt. Ganimede, who then 
meant to diſtouer herſelfe befoze her father , had made her a gowne 
of greene, and a kertle of the fineſt ſendall, in ſuch ſoꝛt, that ſhe ſer⸗ 
med ſome heauenly a ymph, harboured in country attire. 

Saladine was not behind in care to ſet out the nuptialles, noz 
Roſader bnmindfull to bid gheſts, inuiting Geriſmond and his fol- 
lowers to the feaſt: who gladly granted, ſo that there was nothing 
but the day wanting to his marriage. In the meane time, Phoebe 
being a bidden gheſt, made herſelfe as gozgeous as might pleaſe 
the eye of Ganimede : 4 Montanus ſuted himſelfe with the coſt of mas 
ny ol his flocks , to be gallant againſt that dap: foꝛ then was Gani- 
mede to giue Phocbe anſwer of her loues: and Montanus, either 
to heare to dome of his miſery, oꝛ the cenſure of his happines: but 
as this geare was a bꝛewing, Pherbe paſt not a dap without viſi⸗ 
ting her Ganimede, ſo was ſhe wꝛapt in the beauty of this louelie 
Cwaine.Puch pꝛattle they had, and diſcourſe ofmany paſſions.Phce- 
be wiſht fo: the day (as ſhe thought) of her welfare: Ganimede ſmi⸗ 
ling to thinke what vnerpected euents would fall out at the wed⸗ 
ding. In theſe humozs paſſed ths werke, that at laſt ſundap came. 

No ſoner did Phoebus hench man apptere in the ſkie , to giue 
warning chat his maiſters hoſes ſhould be trapped in his gloꝛious 
toach, but Coridon in his holidap ſute , maruellous ſæmelp, in a 
rullet iacket welted with the ſame , and faced with red wozſted, 
hauing a paire of chamblet lues, bound at the wꝛeaſtes with 
foure pellow laces , cloſed afoze very richly with a dozzen of pew⸗ 
ter buttons: his hc(: were of grey kerſep, with a large lop , garded 
auerthwart the pocket holes with thꝛer faire guards, ſtitcht of ey⸗ 
ther ive with red thzed : his ſtocks was of the owne, (ewed doſle 0 
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his bꝛerch, and koz to beautiſie his hoſe, he had truſt in himfcife round 
with a dozen of newe thꝛeden points of medip colour : his bonnet 
greenc, whereon ſfode a copper b2och with the picture of S. Denis: 
and to want nothing that might make him amoꝛous in his old daics, 
he had a faire ſhirt⸗ band offine Lockeram, whipt ouer with Couen- 
try blew ot no ſmall coſt. Thus attired, Coridon heſtird himſcife as 
chicfe ſtickler in theſe actions, and had ffrowed all the houſe with 
flowers, that it ſemed rather ſome of Floracs chopte bowers,then as 
np Country cottage. 

Chether repaired Phoebe, with all the maides of the Foreſt, to 
fet out the bꝛide in the moſt ſermlieſt (ozt that might be, but howſoe- 
ner ſhe helpt to pzank out Alena, pet herepe was ſtill on Ganimede, 
who was ſo neate in a ſute of gray, that hee ſemed Endimion when 
he won Luna with his lokes, oꝛ Paris when hee plaid the Swaine to 
get the beauty of the Rimph Oenone. Ganimede like a pꝛetty Page 
waited on his Pifkris Aliena, and ouerlokt that all was in readines 
againſt the bꝛidegrome ſhould come. Who attired in a Fo2reſters 
fute, came accompanied with Geriſmond, and his bzother Roſader 
earlp in che moꝛning: where arriued, they were ſolemnly entertai⸗ 
ned by Alena, and the reſt ofthe Country ſwaines. Geriſmond very 
highly commending the foꝛtunate choice of Saladine, in that hee had 
choſen a ſhephcardeſſe whoſe vertues appeared in her outward beu⸗ 
tie, being no leſſe faire then ſerming modeſt, Ganimede comming in, 
and ſing her father, began to bluſh. Nature wozking affects by her 
fecret effects, ſcarce could ſhe abſtaine from teares to ſe her father in 
ſo low foztunes, he that was wont to ſit in his ropall pallate, atten- 
ded on by twelue noble Peres, nowe to be contented with a ſimple 
cottage, and a trope of reuciling wodmen foꝛ his traine. The conſt- 
deration of his fall, made Ganimede ful of ſoꝛrowes: pet that ſhee 
Might triumph ouer Foꝛtune, with paticnce, and not any way daſh 
that merrp dav with her dumpes ſhe ſmothered her melancholy with 
a ſhadow of mirth, and very reuerently welcommed the Bing, not 
actoꝛding to his foꝛmer degree, but to his pꝛeſent eſtate, with ſuch di⸗ 
ligence, as Geriſmond began to commend the Page foꝛ his exquiſite 
perſon, and excellent qualities. 

As thus the King with the Fozreſters frolickt it amongſt the 
Shepheards, Coridon came in with a fapze Pazcr full of Sidar, 
and p:eſentcd it to Geriſmond, with ſuch a Clownith ſalute , _ 
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he began to ſmile, and toke it ofthe old @hepheard very kindly,d:in- 
king to Aliena and the reſt of her fapze maides, among whom Phoc- 
be was the foꝛmoſt. Alena pledged the Ring, and dꝛanke to Rolader- 
ſo the carowſe went round from him to Phoebe, xc. As they were 
thus dꝛinking, and ready to goe to Church, came in Montanus, ap- 
parrelled all in tawny, to ſigmfie that he was foꝛſaken: on his heave 
he woꝛe a garland of willow, his bottle hangd by his ide, whercon 
was painted deſpaire, and on his ſheephokc hung two Sonnets, as 
labels of his loues and fo:tunes. 

Thus attired came Montanus in; with his face as full of griefe, as 
his hart was of ſo:rows , ſhewing in his countenance the mappe of 
extreamities. The Shepheards ſering him, did him all the honoꝛ they 
could, as bering the flower of all the Swaines in Arden: foꝛ a bonicr 
bop was there not ſeenc fince the wanton wag of Trop, that kept 
Sheepe in Ida. He ſeeing the King, and geſſing it to be Gerilmond, 
did hun all the reuerente his Country curtefic could affo:d , inſo- 
much that the king wondꝛing at his attire, demanded what he was. 
Montanus ouer hearing him made this reply. J am, quoch he. Lones 
Swaine, as full of inward diſcontentments as Jſ@me fraught with 
out ward follies. My eyes like Bers delight in ſwert flowers, but ſuc⸗ 
king their fill on the faire of beauty, they cary home to the hiue of my 
hart, far moꝛe gall then honv, and fo2 one dꝛop of pure dew, a tun full 
of deadly Aconicon : F hunt with the flie to purchaſe the Eagle, that 
flping to nie the ſun, J periſh by the ſun, my thoughts are aboue mp 
reach, and my deſires moꝛe than my foꝛtunes, vet neither greater the 
my lones. But daring with l'haeton, J fall with Icarus, and ſceking 
to paſſe the mcanc,J die foꝛ beuig ſo meane, mp night ſlpes are was 
king ſlumbers, as full of ſoꝛrowes as thev be from reſt, and my daves 
laboꝛs arc fruitleſſe amoꝛs, Tarma at a ſtar, 2 ſtumbling at a ſtrawe, 
leauing reaſon to follow after repentance : pet cuery paſſion is a ple⸗ 
ſure, thouah it pinch, vecauſe loue hides his woꝛmeſerd in figges, his 
povſons in ſweat ponons, and ſhadowes pꝛetudice with the maſ ke of 
pleaſure. The wiſeſt caunſellers are my deep diſcontents, and J hate 
that which ſhould ſaiuc my harme, like the patient, which ſtung with 
the Tarantula, loathes muſicke, and yet the diſeaſe incurable but by 
melodp. Thus fir, reſtleſſe, J hold mv ſelfe remedileſſe, as louing 
without either reward 02 regard, + vet louing, becauſe there is none 
woꝛthy to be loued, but the miſtris of my thoughts. And that J am 
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as full ot pafions as Maue diſcourit᷑ in my plaints, fir if you pleaſe, 
ſe my Sonnets, and by them cenſute of mp armes. 

Theſe wozdes of Moneanus , bzonght the King into a great wow 
der, amazed as much at his wit, as at his attire : inſomuch that ha 
toke the papers offhis hwke, and read them to this effect. 

Iont anus firit Sonnet, 

Alas how wonder I amidſt theſe woods, 
Whereas no day bright ſhine doth find acceſle ? 
But where the melancholie fleeting floods, | 
(Darke as the night) my night of woes expreſſe, 
Diſarmde of reaſon, ſpoyld of natures goods, 
Without redreſſe to (alue my heauineſſe, 

I walke, whilſt thought (too cruell to my harmes, 

With endleſſe griefe my heedleſle iudgement charmes) 
My ſilent tongue aſſaild by ſecret feare, 
My trayterous eyes impriſoned in their ioy, 
My fatall peace deuoured in fained cheere, 
My hart inforſt to harbour in annoy, 
My reaſon robd of power by yeelding care, 
My fond opinion ſlaue to cuery toy. 

Oh loue, thou guide in my vncertaine way, 

Woe to thy bow, thy fire, the cauſe of my decay. 

| : Et florida prngant. 

When the King had read this Sonet, hee highly tonnnended the 
deutice ofthe Shepheard,that could ſo wittily wꝛap his paſſions in a 
ſhadow, and ſo couertly conceale that which bꝛed his chiefeft diſcon- 
tent: afffrming that as the leaſt ſh2ubs hane their tops, the ſmalleſt 
haires their ſhadowes, fo the meaneſt Swaines had their fancy, and 
in their kind were as charie ofloue as a King. Mhetted on with this 
deuice, he toke the ſccond and read it, the cffects were thelc, 

eH ontanns /econd Sonnet, 
When the dogge By a fount 
Full ofrage Full of fayre, 

With his ire full eye Where a gentle breath 

Frownes amidſt the skies : Mounting from beneath, 
The ſhepheards to aſſwage, Tempereth the ayre, 

The furic of the heate, There his flockes, 


Himſelfe doth ſafely ſeate, tinlce their fill. 
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And with eaſe repoſe, chou wilt inuade, 
Whilſt ſweet ſleepe dothclols | ln the ſecret ſhade, 
Eyes from toyling ill. Labour not fo lore, 
But I burne I my ſelfe 
Ha Without reſt, And wy flocks 
No defenſe power, They their louc to pleaſe, 
Shields from Phocbcs lower: 1 my ſelfe to eaſe, 
Sorrow is my bel}, Both: ſeaue the ſhady oakes 
Gentle Loue Content to burne in fire, 
Lowre no more: yz Sithlove doth ſo deſite. 
Et florida pungunt. 


Geriſmond ſ&ing the pithie vaine of thoſe Sonnets, began to make 
further enquiry what he was: whercuppon Roſader diſcourſt vnto 
him the lone of Montanus to Phœbe, his great loialty, and her great 
truelty, and how in reuenge the Gods had made the curious Nimph 
amo:ous of poung Ganimede. Upon this diſcourſe the King was de⸗ 
firous to ſ& Phocbe, who beeing bꝛought befoze Geriſmond by Roſa- 
der, ſhadowed the beautie ofHer face with ſuch a vermillion teinture, 
that the ings eyes beganne to dazle at the beautie ofher excellente. 
After Geriſmond had fed his lokes a while vpon her faire, he queſti⸗ 
oncd with her why ſhee rewarded Montanus lone with ſo little rc- 

ard, ſeeing his ſccrets were manp, and his paſſions extreame. Phœ· 

to make reply to the Kings demaund, anſwered thus, Louc (ſir) 
is charitie in his law, and whatſoeuer hee ſets downe fo2 iuſtite, be it 
neuer ſo vniuſt, the ſentence cannot be reuerſt, womens fancies lend 
fanours not euer bp deſert, but as they are infozft by their deres: 
fo: fancie is tied to the wings of Fate, and what the ſtarres decree, 
ffands fo; an infallible dome. J know Montanus is wiſe, and wo⸗ 
mens eares are greafly delighted with wit, as hardly eſcaping the 
charmes ofapleaſant tongue, as Vliſſes the melody of Syrens, Mon- 
tanus is beautifull, and womens eves are ſnared in the crcellence of 
the obiects, as deſirous to feede theirlokes with a face faire, as the 
Bee to ſuck the ſweat flower, Montanus is wealthy, and an ounce of 
giue me,perſwades a woman moꝛe then a pound ofheare me. 
Danae was won with a golden ſhower, when ſhee could not bee 
gotten with all the intreaties of lupiter, J tell you Sir, the ſtring of 
a womans heart reacheth to the pulſe of her hand, and let a man rub 
that with golde, and tis hard but ſhee will pꝛooue his 1 nes 
us 
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Montanus is young, a great clauſe in fancies tourt: Montanus is 
ver uous, the richeſt argument that loue ptelds, and pet knowing 
all theſe perfections, J pꝛaiſe them, and wonder at them, loning the 
quallities, but not affecting the perſon , becauſe the deſtinies haue 
ſet downe a contrary cenſure. Yet Venus o adde reucnge, hach 
giuen me wine of the ſame grape, a ſip ofthe ſame ſawce, and firing 
me withthe like paſſion, hath croſt me with as ill a penance : fo2 I 
am in loue with a ſhepheards ſwaine, as cop to me, as Jam cruell 
to NMontanus, as peremptoꝛp in diſdaine, as J was petuerſe in des 
firc, and that is, quoch ſhe, Alienae page, young Ganimede. 
Geril mond, de firous to pꝛoſecute the end of theſe paſſions, called 
in Ganiinede, who knowing the taſe, tame in graced with ſuch a 
bluſh , as beautiſied the criſtall of his face with a ruddy bꝛightnes. 
The king noting well the phiſmony of Ganimede, beganne by his fa⸗ 
102 , to call to minde the fate of his Roſalind, and with that fetcht a 
deepe figh . Roſader that was paſſing familiar with Geriſmond , des 
maunded of him why he fighed ſo ſoꝛe: Betauſe Roſader, quoth he, the 
fauoꝛʒ of 5animede puts met in minde of Roſalynd. At this woꝛd, 
Roſader ſighed ſo deepely,as though his hart would haue burft. And 
whats the matter quoth Geriſmond , that pou quite me with ſuch a 
fich : Pardon me ſtr (quoth Roſader) becauſe J loue non but Roſa- 
lynd. And bpon condition quoth Ger:{mond, that Roſalind were here, 
J would this day make bp a marriage betwirt her and thee . At 
this Aliena turnd her head, and ſnnled vpon Ganimede,and the could 
ſcarce kepe tountenante: pet the ſalued all with ſecretie, and Ge; 
riſmond to dꝛiue away ſuch dumps, queſtiond with Ganimede,what 
the reaſon was he regarded not Phocbes loue, ſering ſh was as 
faire as the wanton that bꝛought Troy to ruine? Ganimede aun⸗ 
fwered, if I chould affect the faire Phocbe, J ſhould greatly iniure 
poꝛe Montanus, to winne that from him in a moment, her hath la⸗ 
bozedfo2 ſo many moneths. Pet haue J pꝛomiſed to the beautifull 
ſhepheardelle, to wed my ſelfenener to woman except vnto her, but 
with this pꝛomiſe, that if J can with reaſon ſuppꝛeſſe Phoebes lou 
towards me, ſhe ſhal lie of none but Montanus To that quoth Phoe- 
be, I and, fo2 my loue is ſo far beyond reaſon, as it will admit no 
perſwaſiue ofreaſon : fo: iuſtice, quoth he, I appeale to Geriſmond: 
and to his cenſure will J ſtand, quoth Phocbe. And in pour victoꝛp 
quoth Montanus, ſtandes the 9 of my foztune : foz if Ganimede 
2 a 
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perchance thou art ſozrolwfull to thinke on thy bzothers high fo3 
tunes, and thine owne baſe deſires,to chuſe ſo meane a ſhepherdclle. 
Chere vp thy thoughts man, this day thou ſhalt be married tothe 
daughter ofa Ring: fa2 now Saladine Jamnot Alena, but Alinda, 
the daughter of thy moztall enemp Toriſmond , At this all the com- 
pany was amazed, eſpetially Geriſmond, who riſing vp, toke A- 
linda in his armes, and ſaide: Js this that faire Alinda, famous foz 
ſo many ber.ucs, that foꝛſoke her fathcrs tourt, to liue with ther ex⸗ 
iled in the country:; The ſame quoth Alinda. Then quath Geriſmond, 
turning to Saladine, tolly fozreſter be frolicke, foꝛ thy foztunes are 
great, and thy deſires excellent, thou halt got a pꝛinceſſe as famons 
fo her perfection, as exceding in p2opoztion . She hath with her 
beantie won quoth Saladine, an humble ſeruant, ꝛ full of amiuble fa- 
uour. Mhile euerp one was amazed a: theſe comicall euents, Co- 
ridon came ſkipping in, and tolde them the pꝛieſt was at church, 
and tarried their comming . Geriſmond led them the wap, and the 
reſt followed, where, to the admiration of the country ſwaines in 
Arden, their marriages were ſolemnly ſolemnized. Allone as the 
pꝛieſt had finiſhed , home they went with Alinda, where Coridon 
had made all things in readines. Dinner was pꝛouided, the tables 
were ſpꝛead, and the bꝛide late downe by Geriſmond: Roſader, Sa- 
ladine and Montanus that day were ſeruito:s: homely chere thep 
had, ſuch as the country could aff@:d , but to mend thcir fare they 
had mickle god chat, and manp diſcourſes of their loues 4 foztunes. 
About mid dinner, to make them merry, Coridon came in with 
an old crowd , and plapd them a fit of mirth, to which he ſung this 
pleaſant ſong. Coridons ſong. 
A blithe and bonny country Lafle, 
heigh ho bonny Laſſe. 
Sate fighing on the tender graſſe. 
and weeping ſaid, will none come wooe me? 
A ſmicker boy, a lither ſwaine, 
heigh ho a ſmicker ſwaine, 
T hat in his love was wanton faine, 
With ſailing lookes ſtrait came vnto her. 


When as the wanton wench eſpide, 
hegh ho, when ſhe eſpide: 
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goe awap with the conqueſt, Montanus is in tonteit loues monarch: 
if Phoebe win, then am Yineflect moſt miſerable . Me will ſee this 
controuerſie quoth Geriſm. and then we will to Church,therfo:e Ga- 
nim. let vs heate pour argument. Nap, pardon mp abſence a while 
quoth ſhe, e pou ſhall ſ& one in ſfoze. In went Ganimeede ; dꝛeſt her 
ſclfe in womans attire, hauing on a gowne of grene, with a kirtle of 
ritch ſandall, fo quaint , that ſhe ſemed Diana triumphing in the 
fo:cſt:vpon her head ſhe woze a chaplet of roſes,which gaue her ſuch 
a grace, thatſheloked like Flora pearkt in the pꝛide of all her flow- 
ers. Thus attired came Roſalind in, and pꝛeſented herſcift at her fa- 
thers ferte, with her eyes full of tearer, as crauing his bleſſing,+ dil 
tourſing vnto him all her fo:tunes , how ſhe was bamſhed by To- 
riſmond, 4 how euer ſince the liued in that country diſguiſed, Geri(- 
mond ſ&ing his daughter, roſe from his ſeate, and fel vpon her neck, 
vttering the paſſions ol his iop in watery plaints, dꝛiuen into ſuch an 
extaſie of content that he could not vtter one wozd . At this light, if 
Roſader was both amazd and iopfull, I referre my ſelfe to the iudge⸗ 
ment of ſuch as haue experience in loue , « ſing his Rolalind befo:e 
his face, whom ſo long and ſo deepelp he had affected. At taſt Geril- 
mond recouered his ſpꝛites, and in molt fatherly termes entertained 
his daughter Roſalind after many queſtions demanding of her what 
had paſt betwerne her and Roſader « So much ſir, quoth the as there 
wats nothing but your grace to make vp d mariage. Why thẽ quoihj 
Geriſmond Roſader take her, ſhe is thinc, and let this day ſolemmize 
both thy bꝛothers and thy nuptial . Roſader bepond meſure content, 
humbly thanked the king, 4 embzaccd his Raſolind who turning to 
Phoebe , demanded if ſhe had ſhewed ſufficient reaſon to ſuppꝛeſſe 
the foꝛte ofher loues.Pea,quoth Phocbe,s ſo great a perſwaſiue, that 
if it pleaſe you madain and Aliena to giue vs leaue, Montanus and 
I will make this day the third couple in marriage. She had no ſw⸗ 
ner ſpoke this woꝛd, but Montanus thzew away his Garland of 
willow, his bottle, where was painted deſpaire, and ca his Son⸗ 
ncts in the fire, ſhewing himſelfe as froiickas Paris when he han- 
ſcled his loue witb Hehna , At this Geriſmond and the reſt ſimued, 
and concluded, that Montanus and Phoebe ſhould keepe their wed- 
ding with the two bꝛethꝛen. Aliena ſ&ing Saladine ſtand in a dump, 
to wake him from his dꝛeame, beganne thus: Why how now mp 
Saladine all a ma? , what man, melancholy at the dap ofmarrige ? 
5 perchance 
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The meanes to make her ſelfe a bride, 
ſhe ſimpred ſmoothe like bonny bell: | 
The ſawine that ſawe her ſquint · eide kind, ET 
heigh ho ſquint eide kind, 
His armes about her body twind, 
and faire Laſſe, how fare yee? well. 


The country Kit faid well forſooth, 
heigh ho, well forſooth, 

But that I haue a longing tooth, 
a longing tooth that makes me crie : 

Alas ſaid he what garres thy griefe? 

heigh ho, what garres thy grieſe? 

A wound quoth the without rcliefe, 
I feare a maide that I ſhall die. 


If that be all the ſhepheard ſaide, 
heigh ho the ſhepheard ſaid, 

Ile make thee wiue it gentle maide, 
and fo recure thy maladie: 

Hereon they kiſt with many an oath, 
heizh ho with many an oath, 

And fore god Par did plight their troath, 
and to the Church they hied them faſt. 
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And God ſend every pretty peate, 
heigh ho, the yu peate, 

That feares to die of this coucei/, 
ſo linde a friend to helpe at lait. 

Coridon hauing thus made them merrie, as they were in the mid⸗ 
deſt of their iollitie, wo:d was bꝛought to Saladine and Rolader, 
that a bꝛother of theirs, one Fernandine was arrined, and deſired to 
ſpeake with them. Geriſmond oncrhearing this newes, demaunded 
who it was, It is quoth Roſader,my middle bꝛother, that liues a ſcho⸗ 
ler in Paris, but what hath dꝛiuen him to ſceke vs out, J know not. 
With that Saladine went and met his brother, whome her welcom- 
med with all curteſie : and Roſader gaue him no leſle friendly enter. 
taiument: bꝛought he was by his ii. bꝛothers into the parloꝛ, where 


they 


golden Le acie. 


they all ſate at dinner. Fernandine as one that knew as many mzn- 
ners as he could poynts of ſophiltric, and was as well bꝛought vp as 
well lettered, ſaluted them all. But when he eſpied Geriſmond, knees 
ling on his knee, did him what reuerence belonged to his eſtate: and 
with that burſt foꝛth into theſe ſpeeches . Although (mighty Pꝛince) 
this dap ofmy bꝛothers marriage be a day ot mirth. pet time craueth 
another courſe , and therefoꝛe from dainty cates riſe to ſharpe wea- 
pons. And pou the ſonnes of Sir Ion of Burdeaux, {cane off your a- 
moꝛs, and fall to armes,change pour loues into lantes, and now this 
day ſhew your (clues valiant, as hetherto you haue bene paſſionate. 
Fo: know Geril. that hard hy, at the edge of this foꝛreſt, the twelue 
Perres of Fraunce are vp in arines, to recouer thy right, and Toril. 
troupt with a crewof deſperate runnagates, is ready to bid them bat- 
tel. The arnnes are ready to tovnc , therefoze ſhewe thy ſelle in the 
ficld to encourage thy ſubiects: and you Saladine Roſader, mount 
ou, and ſhew pour ſelues as hardy ſouldiers, as vou haue been Harty 
ouers, ſo ſhall you foz the benefit of your Country, diſcouer the Idea 
of pour fathcrs vertues to be ſtamped in your thoughts, and pꝛooue 
childzen wozthp of ſo honoꝛable a parent. At theſe newes, Geriſm. 
teapt from the boꝛd, and Saladine and Roſader betoke themſelues to 
their weapons. ap, quoth Geriſmond, goe with mee, J haue hoꝛſe 
and armoz fo2 vs all, and then beeing well mounted, let vs ſhew that 
we carry reuenge and honour at our fauchions points. Thus they 
leaue the b;ides full of ſoꝛrow, eſpecially Alinda, who deſired Geril- 
mond to be god to her Father, he not returning a woꝛd, becauſe his 
halt was great, hied him home to his lodge, where he deliuered Sala- 
dine and Rolader hoꝛſe and armoꝛ, and himſeife armed ropally, ledde 
the wav, not hauing ridden two leagues befoꝛe they diſcouered where 
in a valke both the battailes were iopned. Gerilmond ſceing y wing 
wherin the Poets fought, thꝛuſt in there, and trped Saint Denis, lap- 
ing ſuch loade vppon his enemies, that hee ſhewd how highly hee did 
eſtimate of a crowne. When the Peres perteiued that their lawfull 
Ling was there, they were moze eager: and Saladine and Roſader ſo 
behaued thẽſelues, that none durſt ſtand in their way, no2 abide the 
furie of their weapons. To be ſhoꝛt, the Peres were conquerers, 
Tori, arinp put to flight, and hunſelfe llaine in battaile. The peres 
then gathered themſelues together, z ſaluted the king, conducted him 
roially into Paris, where hee was recciued iopfully of all the _ 
Alone 
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Alone as all was quiet, and hee had receiyed againe the crowne, 
he ſent fo: Alinda and Roſalind to the Court, Alinda beeing verie 
paſſionate ſoꝛ the death of her Father: pet bꝛoked it with the moze 
patiente, in that ſhe was contented wich the welfare of her Saladine, 
Uell, aſſone as they were tome to Paris, Geriſmond made a royal 
feaſt fo; all the Perres and the Lo: ds ot his L and, which continued 
thirtie dates, in which time ſummoning a parliament by the conſent 
of the Nobles, he created Roſader heire apparant to the kingdome, 
and reſtozed Saladine to his fathers land, and gaue him the Dukes 
dome of Namures, he made Fernandine pꝛintipall Setretarp to him⸗ 
fcifc : and that foztune might euerp wap feme frolike, made Monta- 
nus Lo2d ouer all the foꝛreſt of Arden: Adam Spencer Captaine of 
the Kings guard, and Coridon maiſter of Alindaes flocks. HYD 


HI gere Gentlemen may you ſee in Euphues golden Legacie, that ſach «4 

veglect ther Fathers precepts, ineur much preindice, that dinifion in na« 
turr, a: it is 4 blemiſh in nature, ſo tis a breach of good fortunes, that vertne 
1 not meaſured by birth, but by action, that younger brethren , though infe- 
nor in yeeres, yet may be ſuperior tm honours, that concord u the ſweeteſt cõ- 
cluſion, and awitie betwixt two brothers, more forcible then fartune. If you 
gather any fraite by this Legacie, ſpeake well of Euphves for writing it, and 


Fer fetching it. If you grace mee with that fanour, you encourage mee to bee 


more forward: and aſſoone as I baue oner-looke my labours, e the Say- 
lers Kalender. w_ : 


FINIS. Tho. Lodge. 


